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CHAPTEK   I. 

A    MASKED    BATTERY. 

Sir  Samuel  now  proceeded  to  marshal  his 
witnesses. 

The  first  name  called  out  at  once  sent 
a  hush  through  the  court. 

"Mr.  Silas  Huxtable." 

Soon  the  old  man  came  in  feebly.  He 
seemed  very  pale  and  very  agitated.  He  was 
sworn  in. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Huxtable,"  said  Sir  Samuel,  in 
an  easy,  reassuring  way,  "we've  a  little  matter 
to  ask  you.  Did  you  receive  a  letter  from  the 
late  Lord  Aveling  on  or  about  the  22nd  June  ? " 

VOL.  m.  B 
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"  J.  received  a  great  many  letters  from 
Lord  Aveling.  He  was  a  most  amiable  man — 
I  mean  for  a  lord." 

This  answer  was  listened  to  with  breath- 
less interest.  It  was  seen  at  once  that  the 
old  gentleman's  mind  was  very  shaky. 

"  Yes,  yes,"  said  Sir  Samuel,  in  his  most 
cheerful  way  ;  *'  but  I'm  alluding  to  a  letter  re- 
ceived just  about  the  time  of  his  strange  death." 

"  Yes,  yes  ;  his  death  was  very  strange  ;  I 
always  thought  so." 

"  Yes,  yes.  Now  look  at  the  prisoner  at 
the  bar;  you   recognise  him?" 

"Yes,  yes — Monty — a  most  amiable  young 


man." 


"For  a  lord,"  said  Mr.  Pike,  a  little 
grimly.     This  legal  joke  excited  a  legal  laugh. 

"  Oh,  that  makes  no  difference,  sir," 
said  Mr.  Huxtable,  very  simply.  "  When  you 
know  lords  you'll  find,  if  they  are  gentlemen, 
they  are  quite  like  other  people." 
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''  Put    that    down    amoDgst    your    notes, 

Mr.  Pike,"  said  Sir  Samuel,  with  a  laugh. 

"Thanks,"    said    Mr.    Pike.       His    laugh 

this  time   was  not  so   boisterous. 

"And  now  don't  be  agitated,  Mr,  Huxtable, 

but  just  tell  us  this.     On  or  about  the  22nd 

June,  did  you  not  receive  a  letter  telling  you 

that  the  prisoner  was  born  in  wedlock  ?  " 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes ;  he  was  born  in  wedlock, 

and  I  wish  my  poor  sister  had  known  it.     It 

would  have   saved  her  many  a  pang." 

"  Yes,  yes ;   but   you   first   learnt  tbis  in 

connection  with  the  prisoner  ?  " 

"  Yes  ;    but    I    didn't  mean    to    keep   the 

fortune    back,"    said  the   old  man,   suddenly, 

with  great  excitement. 

"No,   no,   no,"  said    Sir    Samuel,   with   a 

deliciously   bland   manner ;    "we   are   talking 

just  now  about  a  letter." 

"  It's  a  complicated  bit  of  business,   my 

lord,"  said  Mr.  Huxtable,  more  calmly.     "My 

B  2 
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father,  Francis  Huxtable,  left  a  small  estate 
in  La  Plata  to  me  and  my  sister.  This  little 
estate  was  believed  to  contain  an  emerald 
mine,  and  divided  into  two  parts  in  his  will — 
portion  A  and  portion  B." 

'  Yes,  yes,  that  is  most  interesting  ;  but 
we  are  thinking  only  of  a  very  commonplace 
matter.  You  learnt  that  your  sister  wa& 
properly  married,  in  a  letter  from  the  late 
Lord  Aveling  ? " 

^'Yes,  yes,  I  did." 

"  When  did  you  receive  it  ? " 

''  Well,  now,  let  me  think " 

"  Was  it  before  the  death  of  the  late 
Lord  Aveling?" 

"  Oh,  of  course  he  couldn't  have  written 
it  after  he  was  dead  ! " 

''  No,  no ;  but  don't  you  see  it  might 
have  reached  you  after  his  death?" 

"  I  think— I  really  think— it  did,"  said 
the  feeble  old  man,  in  a  dreamy  manner. 
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"  Now,  don't  be  agitated,  but  let  your 
mind  go  back  for  a  minute." 

"  I've  not  been  in  very  good  health, 
lately,  my  lord,"  said  Mr.  Huxtable  to  the 
magistrate.  He  seemed  to  have  a  vague 
idea  that  it  was  right  to  call  him  my  lord. 
"  Things,  lately,  have  seemed  confused  and 
dreamlike.  I  sometimes  don't  know  which 
are  the  dreams " 

"  You  need  not  be  agitated,"  said  the 
magistrate. 

''  It  all  goes  on  those  two  halves  of  the 
La  Plata  Emerald  Mine,  portion  A  and 
portion  B.     Everything  hinges  on  that." 

'*  No,  no ;  that  is  all  most  interesting, 
quite  absorbing  ;  but  we  only  want  to  know 
about  this  letter.  You  think  you  received 
it  after  the  death  of  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

"  Yes,  after  the  death  of  Lord  Aveling.'* 

"And  you  at  once  told  the  present 
Lord  Aveling,  the  prisoner  ? " 
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*'Yes,  yes." 

*'  In  writing  ?  " 

*'  Yes." 

After  a  few  more  questions  Mr.  Huxtable 
was  handed  over  to  Mr.  Pike,  to  be  cross- 
examined. 

"Now,  Mr.  Huxtable,"  said  that  gentle- 
man, in  a  genial,  friendly  w^ay,  "  you've  been 
suffering  from  a  severe  illness,  I  see,  and  I'm 
not  going  to  trouble  you  much." 

"Yes,  I've  been  suffering  from  a  severe 
illness." 

"  Want  of  memory  !  We  quite  sympathise 
with  you." 

*'  Well,  yes,  my  memory  is  a  little 
treacherous." 

"You  don't  seem  very  certain  about  this 
letter." 

"  I  received  it  from  Lord  Aveling,  I 
remember " 

"Yes;  but  you  are  not  prepared  to  take 
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your  affidavit  tliat  you  received  it  after  his 
death  ? " 

**  Well,  as  to  an  affidavit " 

*'  A  very  solemn  thing — yes.  Didn't  you 
say  something  about  retaining  a  property — 
an  emerald  mine  ? " 

"  Well,  you  see,  my  lord/'  said  the  poor 
old  man,  in  excited  tones,  **it  all  goes  upon 
portion  A  and  portion  B." 

"Yes,  I  understand,  so  far,"  said  Mr. 
Pike. 

"  It's  a  complicated  piece  of  business. 
My  father,  Mr.  Francis  Hux table,  left  an 
estate  divided  into  portion  A  and  portion 
B.  I  was  to  receive  portion  B,  according 
to  his  last  will  and  testament,  and  my 
sister  was  left  portion  A." 

''Portion  A!     I  see,"  said  Mr.  Pike. 

"  No,  no,  no,  I've  got  it  mixed ;  my  head 
won't  stand  much  thought  just  now.  I  was 
to  receive  portion  A." 
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"Need  we,  and,  indeed,  can  we,  go  into 
all  this?"  said  Sir  Samuel  Burge. 

''Enough,  enough,"  said  Mr.  Pike;  ''I 
see,  Mr.  Huxtable,  you  are  not  at  j)i'esent 
in  a  fit  state  to  talk  about  matters  of 
business." 

''No,  no." 

"  I  think  you  said  you  got  the  letter 
before  the  death  of  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

"  Well,  I  really  don't  know,"  said  Mr. 
Huxtable,  a  little  gruffly. 

Mr.  Scales  was  the  next  witness  called  ; 
and  in  the  box  he  looked  a  very  solid,  large, 
grave,  imposing  witness  indeed.  It  seemed, 
from  his  manner,  that  such  a  witness  must 
promptly  settle  a  disputed  point  one  way  or 
another.  Examined  by  Sir  Samuel  Burge 
he  sonorously  announced  his  many  titles  to 
be   heard,    and    narrated    Monty's    narrative 

much  as  we  know  it. 

"  You  are  certain  that  he  told   you  that 
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Jeswunt  Sirdar  came  into  his  bedroom  at 
1.55?" 

"  Quite  certain,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  pom- 
pously. 

*'  You  are  certain  that  Lord.  Avelino;  said 
positively  that  it  was  the  native's  visit  that 
deterred  him  from  suicide  ? " 

''Yes." 

"  Did  he  say  anything  else  ? " 

"  Some  rhodomontade — I  am  alluding  to 
what  fell  from  the  native — about  a  magical 
shirt-stud.     It's  not  worth  repeating." 

In  cross-examination,  Mr.  Pike  at  once 
took  up  this  little  remark. 

*'  I  think,  Mr.  Scales,  you  said  something 
about  a  diamond  shirt-stud  ? " 

*'  I  said  that  the  native,  Jeswunt  Sirdar, 
spoke  to  Lord  Aveling  about  a  diamond 
shirt- stud." 

"  The  diamond  shirt  -  stud  once  more  ! 
Need  we  go  into  all  this  ? "  said  Sir  Samuel 
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Burge  to  the  magistrate.  "  Lord  Aveling  is 
not  accused  of  wearing  a  diamond  shirt-stud^ 
but  of  murder." 

"  What  has  the  shirt-stud  to  do  with  the 
case  ? "  said  the  magistrate. 

"A  great  deal,  as  it  seems  to  me,"  said 
Mr.  Pike.  ''The  accused  Tvas  seen,  furtively 
and  under  circumstances  of  great  suspicion, 
throwing  away  something  on  Wandsworth 
Common  at  midnight.  It  appears  now  that 
he  had,  with  considerable  forethought,  placed 
in  a  friend's  hand  an  elaborate  narrative — 
his  version  of  what  took  place  on  the  night 
of  June  21st.  In  that  narrative,  for  some 
reason  best  known  to  himself,  is  an  allusion 
to  the  shirt-stud  that  was  found  on  Wands- 
worth Common.  This  is,  on  the  surface, 
suspicious.  I  think  we  ought  to  hear  more 
about  it." 

"  There  can  be  no  objection  to  that,'* 
said  the  maoistrate. 
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"You  say,"  said  Mr.  Pike  to  Mr.  Scales, 
"  that  Jeswunt  Sirdar  spoke  about  this  shirt- 
stud?" 

"Yes." 

"  Wasn't  this  a  strange  topic  to  choose 
upon  so  solemn  an  occasion  ? " 

"He  said  that  the  diamond  had  magical 
properties." 

"What  were  they?" 

"  If  you  held  it  in  your  hand  and  wished 
for  anything,  at  once  you  got  it." 

"  A  very  convenient  diamond,  indeed, '^ 
said  Mr.  Pike.  "  I  should  certainly  not 
have  flung  that  diamond  away  on  Wands- 
worth Common." 

''  I    don't    think    you   would,"    said    the 


magistrate. 


"Now    tell     us,    Mr.  Scales,    had     this 

diamond    anything   to    do  with    the    accused 

relinquishing    his    project  of    self  -  destruc- 
tion ? " 
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"  It  was  the  cause,  apparently,  of  that 
change  in  his  mind." 

"  Then  he  asserts  that  he  believed  this 
*rhodomontade'?" 

"  It  certainly  diverted  his  mind  for  a  mo- 
ment from  the  project,  and  then — Peacock's 
Blood  and  Asiatic  had  both  disappeared." 

''Then,  as  I  take  it,  you  wish  it  to  be 
seriously  understood  that  the  accused,  be- 
lieving that  he  had  a  magical  gem  that 
would  give  him  all  the  prizes  of  life,  con- 
sidered suicide  a  mistake  ?  " 

"  I  understood  him  to  say  that  he 
thought  he  would  make  an  experiment  with 
the  diamond." 

After  a  few  more  unimportant  questions 
Mr.  Scales  was  released. 

Miss  Millicent  Huxtable  was  now  exa- 
mined by  Sir  Samuel  Burge. 

"  You  have  lived  some  time  in  the  house 
of  Lord  Aveling,  Miss  Huxtable  ? " 
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"Three  months." 

"  You  have  been  of  use  to  Lady  Bar- 
wise  ? 

"  Yes ;  she  suffers  from  insomnia,  and  I 
have  been  able  to  give  her  relief." 

"  What  was  the  nature  of  the  treat- 
ment ?  " 

"Mesmerism  and  massao'e." 

"  How  did  you  come  to  acquire  a  know- 
ledge of  this  ? " 

"  At  the  Hospital  for  Incurables — a  small 
institution  got  up  by  Lady  Poyntz." 

"It  requires  peculiar  gifts,  I  believe?" 

"The  action  of  mesmerism  is  very  un- 
certain. One  person  can  influence  a  certain 
invalid  and  not  another.  I  got  quickly  e7i 
rapport  with  Lady  Barwise." 

"  You  remember  the  night  of  June  21st  ? " 

"Yes." 

''Did  anything  unusual  occur  in  the  early 
part  of  it?" 
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''  I  was  watching  and  nursing  Lady  Bar- 
wise  duriog  the  early  part  of  the  night. 
Three  of  us  watched  in  turn — Lady  Gwen- 
doline, Mrs.  Winslow  the  nurse,  and  myself." 
"Were  you  in  Lady  Barwise's  room?" 
"  Sometimes,  and  sometimes  in  my  own, 
which  was  a  small  room  leading  into  that 
of  Lady  Barwise." 

''  Did  anything  occur  at  one  o'clock  ? " 
"  The    Asiatic,    Jeswunt    Sirdar,    entered 
Lady  Barwise's  room." 
"  Was  this  unusual  ?  " 
"  Unusual,     but     not    without     example. 
Lord   Aveling    had    found    out    that    he    was 
a  deep   student   of  mesmerism   and   kindred 
sciences." 

"  Was  he  treating  Lady  Barwise  ?  " 
"He   was   watching   the  case  and    giving 
advice.      Twice    he    had    visited    her    in   the 
night,  and    once,  finding   her  very  sleepless, 
he  had  put  her  to   sleep." 
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"Did   he  come  in  alone?" 

"He  did." 

"  Unannounced  ?" 

"  Yes." 

*'  Did   he   seem  surprised  to  see   you  ? " 

''A  little  surprised,  I  think." 

"What  did  he  do?" 

*'He  watched  Lady  Barwise  sleeping,  and 
put  his  hand  on  her  forehead  to  soothe 
her." 

"Go  on." 

"  He  gave  a  glance  of  satisfaction  and 
then  went   out." 

"  Now  answer  me  this.  The  bedroom  of 
Lord  Aveling  was  next  to  this,  was  it  not  ? " 

"Yes." 

"  "Was  there  a  door  between  ? " 

"A  doorway,  but  usually  only  a  curtain." 

"Why  was  this?" 

"Lady  Barwise  has  a  pet  dog  called 
the  Beau." 
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"  On  account  of  liis  beauty,  of  course  ? " 
said  counsel,  with  a  laugh. 

**I  suppose  so.  This  dog  usually  slept 
in  a  basket  in  Lady  Barwise's   room." 

''I  understand." 

"But  of  late  it  had  a  bad  cough,  and 
Lord  Aveling  thought  this  disturbed  his 
sister's  rest.  In  consequence  he  insisted  on 
the  dog  sleeping  in  his  room.  Lady  Barwise 
only  consented  to  this  on  the  understanding 
that  a  curtain  should  take  the  place  of  the 
door  at  night,  that  she  might  hear " 


"  If  the  poor  dog  was  taken  unwell.  I 
understand.  Then  if  Jeswunt  Sirdar  had 
not  met  you  in  the  room,  he  could  have 
walked  into  the  room  of  Lord  Aveling 
without  making  any  noise  ? " 

"Just  so." 

"You  are  certain  that  this  occurred  at 
one  o'clock  ? " 

"Yes,  because  I  looked  at  my  watch." 
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''You  take  no  salary  from  Lady  Barwise?" 

"No." 

"  And  I  believe  the  Asiatic  gave  his  services 
gratis  ? " 

"Yes." 

Other  not  very  important  witnesses  were 
examined,  and  then  Sir  Samuel  Burge  asked 
Mr.  Molony  for  an  adjournment,  as  Mr. 
John  Huxtable,  an  important  witness,  was 
not  present. 

"The  day  is  young,  your  worship,"  said 
Mr.  Pike,  rising  suddenly.  "I  have  rebutting 
evidence.  You  might  like  to  hear  that,  and 
then,  perhaps,  this  witness  will  have 
arrived." 

It  was  settled  that  Mr.  Pike  should 
call  his  rebutting  evidence. 

"  The  Duke  of  Kensington,"  said  Mr. 
Pike. 

Soon  an  aristocratic-looking  old  gentleman 
walked  into   court  and  was  sworn. 

VOL.    III.  c 
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"Answer  me  this,  if  you  please,  your 
grace.  Did  you  leave  London  on  the  21st 
June  last?'' 

^^Yes." 

"By  what  train?" 

*'  By  the  tidal  train  that  left  at  half-past 
eleven  o'clock  for  Folkestone." 

"  Did  the  Asiatic,  Jeswunt  Sirdar,  go  by 
that  train?" 

''Yes." 

"  You  are  certain  ? " 

"Yes.  I  had  a  reserved  carriage,  and 
seeing  the  Thakoor  of  Bangle  Pindy  hunting 
for  a  place,  I  called  him  and  Jeswunt  Sirdar 
into  my  carriage." 

"They  travelled  with  you  to  Folkestone?" 

"To   Paris." 

"You  can  make  no  mistake  about  the  day?" 

"No,  for  I  was  on  duty  at  Westminster 
Abbey  that  day." 

"  Nor  about  the  man  ? " 
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"  No,  for  the  Tliakoor  of  Bangle  Pindy 
came  to  a  garden  party  that  I  gave  three 
days  before,  and  Jeswunt  Sirdar  came  as 
interpreter." 

Sir  Samuel  Burge  declined  to  cross-exa- 
miue,  and  the  witness  stepped  down. 

"  Call  his  Royal  Highness  the  Thakoor 
of  Bangle  Pindy ! "  said  Mr.  Pike. 

There  was  some  delay  before  this  order 
could  be  executed ;  indeed,  the  court  had 
first  to  be  partially  cleared.  The  reason  of 
this  was  that  there  was  a  "friction"  in  his^h 
diplomatic  circles.  The  Thakoor  was  a  poten- 
tate whose  ancestors  were  powerful  in  India 
when  the  Hapsburgs  wore  blue  paint  and 
fed  on  acorns.  And  the  Lord  Chamberlain 
of  England  had,  at  first,  done  many  things 
to  annoy  his  Royal  Highness.  In  conse- 
quence, orders  had  been  given  to  conform 
with  Oriental  customs  as  much  as  possible. 
First,  there  came  into  the   court  two    mace- 
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bearers.  Then  appeared  two  noblemen  in 
emeralds,  agitating  rich  punkahs.  At  last 
his  Eoyal  Highness  appeared,  and  above  his 
head  was  held  seven  umbrellas  on  onl}'  one 
umbrella  handle.  These  represented  the 
seven  heavens  of  the  Hindoo  Cosmology,  of 
which,  by  a  bold  trope,  he  was  pronounced 
by  Indian  courtiers  the  living  symbol.  Then 
was  produced  a  silver  image  of  Aya  Mata,  a 
divinity  patronised  by  this  great  king.  It 
was  a  lady  with  large  breasts  and  too  many 
arms.  Sydney  Smith  said  that  it  was  better 
to  believe  in  a  deity  with  a  hundred  arms 
and  legs  than  no  deity  at  all.  In  the  matter 
of  oaths  in  a  court  of  justice,  the  officials  of 
the  Home  Office  seemed  to  be  of  the  same 
opinion. 

The  Thakoor  of  Bangle  Pindy  was  now 
examined  by  Mr.  Pike;  but  as  he  did  not 
know  one  word  of  English,  Mr.  Bobus,  of  the 
Bengal  Civil  Service,  translated  the  evidence. 
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"  Did  you  leave  London  on  the  night  of 
the  21st  of  June?" 

"I  did." 

"  By   the    tidal    train,    on    the    way    to 
Folkestone,  at  eleven  o'clock  ? " 

"Yes." 

"  Was  Jeswunt  Sirdar  with  you  ? " 

"Yes,  he  was  one  of  my  suite." 

"  Did  he  drive  with  you  from  Grosvenor 
Square  ? " 

"  Yes." 

''He  was  with  you  all  the  evening,  in 
point  of  fact  'i  " 

"He  was." 

Sir  Samuel  Burge  declined  to  cross-exa- 
mine, and  the  witness  went  out  of  the 
court  with  much  pomp. 

Sir  Decimus  Mango,  Knight  Companion 
of  the  Star  of  India,  was  next  examined. 
He  stated  that  he  held  the  rank  of  Major- 
General,   and  was   attached   to   the   suite   of 
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his  Royal  Highness  the  Thakoor  of  Bangle 
Pindy  in  the  capacity  of  what  is  called  in 
India  a  "political."  In  company  with  the 
Thakoor  he  had  gone  to  an  evening  party 
at  the  house  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling,  in 
Grosvenor  Square.  In  company  with  the 
Thakoor  he  had  started  for  France  by  the 
eleven  o'clock  train  from  Charing  Cross 
station. 

"  Was  Jeswunt  Sirdar  in  that  train  ? " 
said  Mr.  Pike. 

"He  was." 

"  Did  you  see  him  when  the  steamer 
arrived  at  Boulogne-sur-Mer  ? " 

"I  did." 

"  Did  you  see  him  in  the  train  that 
went  from  Boulogne  to  Paris  ? " 

"  I  did." 

When  the  examination  of  Sir  Decimus 
Mango  was  concluded,  Jeswunt  Sirdar  was 
re-examined. 
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**  Answer  me  this  question,"  said  Mr. 
Pike.  "  On  your  oath,  were  you,  or  were 
you  not,  in  the  bedroom  of  the  prisoner,  the 
present  Lord  Aveling,  at  1.55  on  the  night 
of  June  21st?" 

''I  was  not." 

"Were  you  in  his  bedroom  at  all?" 

"  No." 

"  Did  you  dissuade  him  from  suicide  ? 

"No." 

"  Did  you  talk  to  him  about  a  shirt-stud 
called  the  Cobra  Diamond  ?  " 

"No." 

"There  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  any 
of  these  statements  ? " 

"  None ! " 

When  the  witness  left  the  box  there  was 
a  burst  of  applause  in  court.  This  sound 
came  upon  Monty  like  the  bell  that  tolls 
in  a  jail  just  before  an  execution.  He  re- 
membered  little  more.     Some  faint  recoUec- 
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tion  of  lioots   and  hisses  at  the  door  of  the 

police-court   came    back    to    him  afterwards. 

He   fainted    before    he    reached  the   police- 
van. 


CHAPTER   II. 


A   BLACK   FLAG. 


When   Monty  returned   to   consciousness   he 
did  not  know  where  he  was. 

The  memory  of  man  is  a  subtle  thing. 
Stored  up  in  the  brain  of  each  of  us  are 
a  million  minute  recollections.  A  smell,  a 
sound,  an  association,  can  revive  any  one 
of  these  if  it  goes  to  the  right  little  cup- 
board. There  was  a  faint  smell  of  lemonade 
near  the  young  dragoon.  There  was  a  faint 
smell  of  the  peculiar  oil  used  in  night- 
lights.  At  once  his  memory  went  back  to 
a  hospital  ward  where  he  had  been  when 
staying  at  school.  There  Mr.  Huxtable  and 
Millicent  had  come  to  visit  him.  Those 
were    happy   days,    he    thought    to    himself. 


VOL.    III. 
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Life  is  the  back  seat  of  a  carriage.  We  do 
not  see  the  beauty  of  objects  until  they  are 
receding. 

Suddenly  a  fearful  imprecation  was  roared 
out,  and  then  there  were  groans  and  sounds 
of  scufiSing. 

"  Blast  you  !  I  will  tear  off  the  bandage." 

"Now  you'll  have  on  the  strait  waist- 
coat in  a  minute." 

*'  Blast  you !   I  won't  die  like  a  dog." 

There  was  a  noise  outside,  and  then  the 
warders  appeared  with  lights.  The  truth 
flashed  upon  Monty,  From  Paradise  he  had 
come  to  Pandemonium. 

The  warders  had  gathered  round  a  bed 
that  was  not  very  far  from  Monty  ;  on  it 
lay  a  young  man.  He  was  bandaged  up, 
but  Monty  recognised  the  pale,  tallow-like 
face.     It  was  Rasper. 

No  need  to  ask  any  questions.  Monty 
w^as  in  the  infirmary  at  Newgate ;  he  had 
been  taken  thither  when   he  fainted.     They 
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had    not    beea    able   to    get    him    back    to 
Holloway. 

Amongst  the  officials  who  now  surrounded 
the  bed  of  Kasper  was  a  clergyman  of 
the  Church  of  England.  He  was  a  broad- 
shouldered  gentleman,  with  a  pair  of  bushy 
red  whiskers,  and  a  conventional  and  some- 
what hard  manner. 

"  Now,  Easper,  you  promised  to  listen 
to  me,"  said  the  clergyman. 

"  I  won  t  listen  not  to  nobody,"  said 
the  prisoner,  bitterly. 

"  Eecollect,  Rasper,  you  promised  solemnly 
to  be  well-conducted  and  obedient,  and  to 
try  and  repair  your  past  in  the  few  moments 
you  have  now  given  you  to  repair  it  in." 

Rasper  had  been  condemned  to  death. 

*'  Precious  few  moments,  governor  ! " 

"Yes,  Rasper,  very  few,  unfortunately;  and 
what  is  this  that  I  hear?  You  got  a  knife 
and  tried  to  cut  your  throat." 

■'I     ought    to    have    polished     off     that 
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bloomiDg  warder  first.  Blast  you  all  for 
a  pack  of  cowards  to  fall  on  one  helpless 
man." 

'*  Take  care,  Easper,  take  care.  The  law 
gives  large  powers  in  a  jail.  If  you  talk 
like  this  you  can  be  flogged." 

"Flog  away." 

"  You  have  but  a  short  time  left  to  make- 
your  peace  with  God." 

"  I  don't  believe  as  'ow  God  'as  much 
to  do  with  me  or  you." 

''  Kasper ! " 

*'The  Harmy  tells  me  that  God  loves 
the  starving." 

"The  army — what  do  you  mean?" 

"  The  Salvation  Harmy.  They  says  God 
loves  the  starving  and  hates  the  overfed, 
blooming,  bloodthirsty  rich." 

"  He  loves  the  starving,  but  He  loves 
also  the  rich.     He  loves  all." 

'*  Then  why  did  He  say,  '  Woe  unto  ye,, 
ye  rich '  ? " 


A  BLACK  FLAG.  29 

A  moment  before  Monty  was  dreaming 
of  the  past — a  placid  dream  of  love  and 
sympathy.  And  now  the  present  was  brought 
grimlv  before  him  with  the  flare  of  the 
warders'  lights.  It  was  a  present  of  able- 
bodied,  clean-shaved,  neatly  dressed  warders  ; 
a,  present  of  well-meaning,  mechanical  chap- 
lains ;  a  present  of  automatic  jail  governors 
and  sheriffs ;  an  awful  apparatus  of  death, 
well  oiled,  accurate,  remorseless,  certain. 

For  he  and  Kasper  were  companions,  a 
pair  of  Strasbourg  geese,  carefully  looked 
after  in  a  well-conducted  goose  farm,  where 
the  process  of  fattening  had  been  studied  for 
two  hundred  years. 

Then  suddenly  the  facts  of  yesterday 
burst  upon  him  in  all  their  gravity.  He 
remembered  the  terrible  collapse  of  poor 
Uncle  Huxtable  in  the  witness-box,  and  the 
amazing  and  unexpected  cdihi  of  Jeswunt 
Sirdar.  He  remembered  the  eminently  re- 
spectable  testimony   by   which   it    was   sup- 
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ported — Dukes,  Thakoors,  Knight  Companions 
of  the  Star  of  India.  He  remembered  the 
burst  of  applause  that  greeted  the  Asiatic 
when  he  emerged  from  the  witness-box.  The 
court  of  Mr.  Molony  seemed  at  that  par- 
ticular moment  a  jury  of  Backstays  and 
Grinders  rehearsino^  in  a  boisterous  manner 
the  verdict  of  "  Guilty,"  that  they  had  fully 
made  up  their  mind  to  give. 

But  behind  all  this  was  a  more  tremendous 
thought.  There  could  be  no  doubt  about 
the  w^eird  powder  of  the  Cobra  Diamond  now. 
Two  witnesses  alone  could  prove  his  com- 
plete innocence,  old  Mr.  Huxtable  and  Jack. 
Of  these,  one  had  been  thrown  into  a  semi- 
idiotic  state  by  the  direct  action  of  the 
accursed  gem ;  the  other  had  gone  off,  no- 
body knew  w^here.  The  Cobra  Diamond  had 
sent  him  aw^ay  to  the  Tow-ers  of  Silence. 

But  the  action  of  a  mocking  and  all- 
powerful  Destiny  was  far  more  deep.  Mephis- 
topheles    had    given    him    a    magical    gem ; 
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Mepliistopheles  had  fooled  him  to  the  top  of 
his  bent.  He  had  acquired  a  title,  a  large 
fortune,  all  the  mean  prizes  of  life.  The 
most  beautiful  woman  in  the  world  had 
become  his  bride.  But  each  gift  was  simply 
a  strand  in  the  rope  of  the  executioner.  If 
the  death  of  Lord  Aveling  had  not  given 
him  a  title  and  a  large  fortune,  there  would 
have  been  no  case  against  him  at  all.  If 
Lady  Gwendoline  had  not  married  him  in 
such  mysterious  haste,  half  the  suspicion  that 
now  gathered  round  him  would  have  never 
been  born. 

But  the  grotesque  mingles  with  the  tragic, 
even  on  the  scaflfold  of  Thomas  More.  How 
portentous  had  been  the  action  of  the  un- 
wieldy valetudinarian,  Scales,  in  his  life's 
drama.  With  ooutv  toe  and  stout  stick  he 
had  hobbled  into  his  youth,  and  inspired 
his  hopeful  nephew,  Percy  Scales,  to  make 
life  a  burthen  to  the  young  soldier.  With 
the  same  crabbed  and  crooked  stick  he  had 
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hobbled  into  his  prosperity.  From  iconoclast 
he  had  changed  to  worshipper ;  but  the 
enmity  of  the  malignant  Paul  Pry  had 
proved  far  less  baleful  than  the  fussy 
friendliness. 

Folks  in  a  magistrate's  court  are  decorously 
silent.  As  far  as  the  muscles  that  control 
the  lips  are  concerned,  they  usually  betray  no 
opinion.  But  eyes  speak  sometimes  more 
eloquently  than  lips ;  and  the  young  officer 
could  see  that  the  strongest  point  of  suspicion 
against  him  in  the  whole  case  was  his  story 
of  the  midnight  visit  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar. 
The  Asiatic,  in  a  strange,  unaccountable 
manner,  had  proved  that  he  could  not 
possibly  have  been  seen  in  Grosvenor  Square 
at  such  an  hour.  And  every  one  in  court, 
not  excepting  Sir  Samuel  Burge,  had  plainly 
adopted  the  conclusion  that  the  story  of 
the  proposed  suicide  was  an  unadulterated 
lie.  It  was  a  clumsy  effort  to  account  for 
the    possession    of    the    poison.      It    was   a 
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wicked  attempt  of  a  murderer  to  festen  his 
Clime  upon  somebody  else.  In  the  domains 
of  the  King  of  Topsy  Turvy  truth  appears 
fiction,  and  o^ood  actions  are  execrated.  The 
young  man  felt  a  little  grimly  that  the  most 
innocent  deed  that  he  had  committed  for 
two  months,  the  flinging  away  of  the  Cobra 
Diamond,  was  the  main  reason  with  many 
good  people  for  supposing  him  to  be  an 
infamous  scoundrel. 

By -and -by  sleep  came  once  more  and 
put  an  end  to  these  grim  thoughts.  When 
Monty  woke  up,  the  surgeon  of  the  prison 
was  examining  the  w^ound  of  Easper.  When 
that  had  been  carefully  dressed,  the  surgeon, 
with  a  hospital  attendant  and  a  nurse,  came 
to  Monty's  bedside. 

"Not  much  the  matter,  my  lord,"  said 
the  surgeon,  presently.  "Crowded  court! 
Fainting  fit !  Kecommend  you  to  make  a 
good  breakfast." 

There    was    an     overdone    kindness,    an 
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overdone  attention,  an  overdone  solicitude 
exhibited  by  surgeon,  by  hospital  assistants^ 
by  nurses.  And  this  solicitude  seemed  to 
be  as  conspicuous  at  the  bedside  of  Kasper 
as  of  Monty.  Plainly  it  ^^as  not  as  a  mere 
British  nobleman  that  they  cherished  him ; 
his  life  was  much  more  valuable  to  tlie 
State. 

By- and -by  breakfast  came,  coarse  fare, 
though  the  best  available.  Monty  could 
scarcely  touch  it.  At  Holloway  things  cou1 1 
be  cooked  decently,  and  Lady  Barwise  and 
the  thoughtful  Flint  kept  him  well  supplied 
with  delicacies.  The  grim  pile  of  Newgate 
is  a  disused  prison.  It  is  still  a  resting- 
place  for  prisoners  from  Holloway  on  their 
way  to  the  Criminal  Courts ;  but  only  con- 
demued  criminals  awaiting  execution,  like 
poor  Easper,  sleep  there. 

Newgate  is  a  prison  converted  into  a 
tomb. 

More  than  once  in  the  day  the  chaplaia 
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came  to  talk  to  poor  Rasper,  who  Lad  now 
become  quiet,  and  indeed  maudlin.  And 
then  the  sound  of  prayers  would  reach  the 
young  man's  bed,  and  of  passages  of  Scrip- 
ture read  out  in  the  conventional  singsong. 
Monty  gloated  over  every  detail  of  this 
scene  with  quite  a  morbid  interest.  Was 
not  Easper  his  own  forerunner  and  guide 
in   the   dread  Valley  of  the  Shadow  ? 

"  Lord  Aveling,  can  I  be  of  any  use  to 
you  ? "  said  a  voice,  abruptly.  The  red- 
whiskered  chaplain  had  come  over  to  his 
bedside. 

"  Thanks,  I  am  afraid  I  should  be  an 
impostor  if  I  took  advantage  of  your  kind 
offer  to  utter  my  last  dying  speech  and 
confession.  The  holiest  priest  can't  forgive 
a  murder  if   it    has  never    been  committed." 

Monty  spoke  this  with  some  acerbity.  In 
his  present  mood  this  official  and  officious 
piety  seemed  vulgar,  conventional,  almost 
inhuman.     It  accentuated  the  horrible  situa- 
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tion  like  the  coffin  and  tlie  bell.  The  poor 
Easpers  were  not  allowed  one  moment's  peace' 
but  were  reminded  at  every  instant  of  the 
da,rk  fate  that  a  timorous  society  had  in 
store  for  them. 

"  My  duty,  Lord  Aveling,"  said  the  chap- 
lain, with  a  certain  dignity,  "  my  official  duty 
is  with  the  prisoners  in  the  Newgate  in- 
firmary, and  the  prisoners  in  the  Newgate 
cells.  The  Church  of  England  may  comfort 
such,   but  it  does  not  send  them  there.'' 

"  Yes ;  but  I  am  in  the  condemned  cell 
as  an  impostor,  I  still  maintain ;  because, 
although  every  one  has  condemned  me,  I  am 
not  yet  condemned,  or  even  tried." 

''  You  are  sick,  you  are  in  affliction. 
Surely  a  clergyman  may  speak  to  such." 

"I  don't  say  that  I'm  not  in  affliction. 
Tell  me  this,"  Monty  added,  suddenly. 
"What  occurred  yesterday  in  the  court?" 

"  At  Bow  Street  ?  Why,  surely  you  were 
there  ?  " 
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"  I  mean  when  I  fainted.  I  heard  the 
applause  that  greeted  the  exit  of  Jeswunt 
Sirdar.     I  remember  nothino;  else." 

''  Sir  Samuel  Burge  asked  for  an  adjourn- 
ment. Mr.  Pike  objected ;  he  said  that  a 
prima  facie  case  had  been  completely  made 
out." 

'*  And  what  said  the  magistrate  ? "  said 
Monty,  eagerly. 

"Sir  Samuel  Burge  pleaded  that  a  great 
deal  of  new  evidence  had  been  introduced 
at  the  last  moment.  That  evidence  the  de- 
fence had  not  had  any  opportunity  to  examine 
and  sift.  Many  of  the  statements  of  Jeswunt 
Sirdar  were  contradicted  by  reliable  witnesses, 
and  he  hoped  in  a  day  or  two  to  bring- 
forward  another  witness  who  would  give  a 
different  complexion  to  the  affair." 

"  He  means  Jack  Huxtable,  I  presume  ; 
but  bad  luck  sfoes  with  me  all  throno^h 
the  business.  I  am  afraid  he  cannot  be 
found." 
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*'  I  don't  think  any  name  was  mentioned," 
said  tlie  clergyman,  a  little  drily.  It  was 
his  professional  habit  to  discourage  a  plea  of 
innocence  in  his  flock  of  black  sheep. 

"  I  will  show  you  the  value  of  human 
judgments,"  said  Monty,  abruptly,  "  and  that 
without  saying  a  word  about  myself.  Yester- 
day two  witnesses  were  in  the  box.  One 
is  the  most  noble  and  unselfish  human  being 
that  I  have  met  with  in  my  earthly  career, 
without  exception.  The  second  is  perhaps 
the  shadiest  character  that  has  come  before 
me  during  the  same  experience.  And  yet 
one  receives  the  loud  applause  of  his 
fellows,  and  Millicent  will  be  judged  a  liar 
for  life." 

"The  Asiatic,  Jeswunt  Sirdar,  produced 
a  duke,  an  official  of  high  standing,  and  an 
Indian  prince,  to  prove  a  distinct  alibi." 

"That  bears  out  all  that  I  say.  He  is 
guilty  of  the  murder  or  is  innocent.  But 
in  the  latter  case  he  is  the  bigger  scoundrel 
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■of  the  two.  A  man  may  kill  another  with 
the  poison  called  '  Peacock's  Blood,'  or  with 
the  poison  called  'Perjury.'  One  death  is 
instantaneous.  I  may  be  unjustly  prejudiced 
by  what  I  see  around  me ;  but  I  consider 
the  Peacock's  Blood,  like  Lord  Derby's  gout, 
the  preferable  of  the  two." 

This  conversation  set  Monty  on  a  new 
train  of  thought.  It  was  a  healthier  one, 
for  it  was  not  confined  purely  to  the  ego, 
as  are  a  young  man's  thoughts  mostly. 
Would  Millicent  indeed  be  branded  as  a  teller 
of  falsehoods,  as  he  had  hastily  stated  ?  She 
swore  positively  that  Jeswunt  Sirdar  was 
seen  by  her  at  one  o'clock  on  the  night  of 
June  21st.  He  imagined  that  he  had  seen 
the  same  apparition  about  half  an  hour  later. 
His  fancy  might  have  been  a  nightmare, 
but  this  could  scarcely  have  been  the  case 
with  both  fancies.  Perhaps  Millicent  really 
saw  the  Asiatic,  but  made  a  mistake  about 
the  hour.     But  this  exculpating  theory  would 
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not  be  accepted  by  the  Backstays  and  Pros- 
pectuses. Society  had  made  up  its  mind 
that  that  lofty  being,  Jeswunt  Sirdar,  should 
be  protected  against  all  comers. 

How  especially  sinister  had  been  the  action 
of  the  Cobra  Diamond  towards  the  Huxtable 
family.  Jack  was  dead  or  lost,  Maud  was 
ill,  Uncle  Huxtable  was  a  wreck,  and  the 
reputation  of  Millicent  was  blasted. 

As  these  thoughts  were  in  his  mind,  his 
eye  fell  listlessly  on  a  female  figure  near 
Easper's  bed.  Positively  it  was  a  nun, 
dressed  in  the  same  dress  that  the  lady  who 
bore  so  close  a  likeness  to  Lady  Gwendoline 
had  worn  in  the  shop  of  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir. 

''I  promised  Mrs.  Gedge  to  come  with 
her." 

*^  'As  she  come  ?  " 

*'Yes,   and  she  will  see  you  soon." 

Monty  could  scarcely  breathe.  He  was 
overwhelmed  with  a  huge  excitement  and  a 
shame   as  huge.      The   voice    was   the    voice 
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of  Gwencloliue.  The  young  man  hid  his 
face  in  the  bedclothes  of  his  shamefal  couch. 
Other  words  soon  reached  him. 

''  You  are  in  pain.  What  is  this  band- 
age?" 

"  Horrible  pain,  ma'am.  I  tried  to  cut 
my  throat.  I  wish  I'd  done  it  properly. 
S'elp  me  God." 

"  Easper,  you  mustn't  speak  like  that, 
you  know  very  w^ell.  Let  me  tie  up  the 
bandage." 

Gwendoline  readjusted  the  dressing  of 
poor  Easper's  wound.  She  propped  him 
up  in  his  bed  and  smoothed  his  pillow. 
The  process  seemed  to  aflford  him  relief,  for 
his  groans  became  less  frequent.  Monty 
during  this  scene  hid  his  face  in  the  bed- 
clothes. He  thought  it  would  be  horrible 
to  be  confronted  by  Gwendoline  in  such  an 
infamous  place. 

"  Is  that  better  ?  " 

"  Thanks,    thanks,    ma'am.     You    always 
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was  kind  'arted  to  me,  as  well  as  to  'er. 
I  know  you'll  never  forgive  me " 

'*  My  forgiveness,  poor  man,  what  is  it 
worth  ?  " 

''Much." 

**  But  there  is  One  that  can  and  will 
forgive.  God  sees  the  temptation.  He  and 
He  alone  understands  the  starvation,  the 
misery  of  the  poor." 

''  It  seems  to  me,  ma'am,  that  your  God, 
and  the  God  of  prisons  and  chaplains  and 
judges,  is  two  different  folks.  The  God  of 
the  swells  is  the  devil.  I  know  lots  about 
'im." 

''You  mustn't  talk  so." 

"  I  do  know  about  'im.  He's  done  it 
all." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  S'elp  me  God,  he  prompted  me  all  along, 
speaking  as  plainly  as  I  speak  to  you." 

"  The  devil !  " 

"  Savs  he  to  me,  says  he,  '  She  will  have 
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a  child,  she  will.  That  baby  will  starve  like 
its  father  and  like  its  mother/  '^ 

"  You  fancied,  I  quite  believe,  that  you 
heard  this." 

"  He  says  to  me  again,  says  he,  '  They'll 
dismiss  her  from  the  shirt  business,  when 
that  child  is  born.  Now  she  earns  four  bob 
a  week ;  then  sbe'll  earn  nothing.  And 
yon,'  said  the  fiend,  'have  brought  her  to 
this  starvation  and  infamy.  And  the  boy, 
like  you,  will  get  no  employment ;  and  if  he 
sleeps  on  a  door-step,  will  be  run  in  by  a 
bobby  for  sleeping  in  tlie  open  air  and  'aving 
no  visible  means  of  subsistence.' " 

*'  But  I  got  you  work  at  the  carpenter's, 
and  when  you  lost  that,  I  got  you  a  post  at 
the  brewery." 

"Yes;  but  the  devil  bad  an  answer  to 
all  that.  He  said,  'Swells  don't  go  out  of 
the  way  to  help  the  poor,  unless  they've  the 
office.'  He  says,  'Depend  upon  it,  you're 
somebody,  if  your  family  disown  you.'  " 

E    2 
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"Who  knows  whether  or  Dot  you  are 
right,  Easper  ? "  said  the  lady,  in  strange 
tones. 

"  I  found  out  who  you  are,  my  lady," 
said  the  poor  convict,  suddenly.  "  I  tracked 
you  to  Grosvenor  Square." 

"  That  was  treacherous,"  said  the  nun, 
hastily,  in  tones  that  made  her  identity  a 
matter  of  no  doubt  with  Monty. 

"  Then  I  read  in  the  paper  of  that  'ere 
diamond  which  was  worth  four  thousand 
golden  pounds,  and  the  devil  said  to  me : 
'  Get  that,  and  you  will  never  'ave  to  work 
again.  Prig  that,  Boss ! '  I  got  it,  and  the 
swell  agreed  to  give  his  four  thousand  pounds. 
This  would  'ave  kept  Hemmer  from  want,  and 
'er  child.  Then  she  sillily  gave  it  back  and 
bilked  me,  and  the  devil  said,  'Dig  a  knife 
into  her,  Boss.'" 

"  Easper,  I  will  tell  you  a  secret." 

Here  the  lady  stooped  down  and  whis- 
pered something  in  the  ear  of  the  condemned 
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man.  Monty  would  have  given  his  right 
hand  to  have  heard  what  she  said. 

"  What,  you  and  me,  my  lady  !  " 

''Yes." 

"  Then,  why  don't  them  swells  keep  their 
flesh  and  blood  from  Jack  Ketch  ? "  This 
fiercely. 

"The  Queen  could  not  do  that  now," 
said  the  nun,  in  saddened  tones.  "  Judge, 
jury,  and  Home  Secretary  are  cogs  in  a 
great  wheel.  Man  cannot  help  you  now, 
only  God." 

*'  I  don't  believe  in  'im." 

"You  must." 

"  Why  does  He  make  the  swells  happy, 
and  give  them  diamond  shirt- studs,  and  the 
poor,  miserable " 

"  Rasper,"  said  the  nun  in  a  new  voice, 
"  diamond  shirt-studs  do  not  keep  temptation 
from  the  human  breast.  You  have  been 
tempted  by  mean  baubles.  I  have  been 
tempted    by   mean    baubles.      Remorse    and 
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contrition  come  to  us  all.  Men,  the  best  of 
them,  are  blind.  Men,  the  best  of  them,  are 
unjust.  Wisdom  and  justice  are  in  the  hands 
of  One  alone." 

*'  I  don't  believe  in  'im." 

"  But  you  will.  Why  have  you  had  a 
life  of  suffering  ?  Why  have  I  had  a  life  of 
suffering  ?  It  is  simply  because  suffering  is 
the  only  language  that  we  can  understand. 
Suffering  is  the  voice  of  God  speakiug  to  us, 
and  saying,  '  Until  you  can  understand  this 
you  cannot  be  happy.'  " 

"If  there  was  a  God,  and  He  was 
good,  He  could  give  us  joy  instead  of 
suffering." 

"  He  has  given  it.  Joy  and  goodness  are 
one.  Suffering  and  wickedness  are  one.  If 
you  have  learnt  this,  you  can  have  happiness, 
even  in  this  prison." 

This  speech  seemed  to  set  the  poor 
wretch  musing.  Prayers  and  psalms  in  a 
prison     are    too    much    the     mechanism     of 
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penitential  amelioration,  like  the  treadwheel. 
They  are  too  official.  They  smell  of  the 
Office  of  H.  M.  Secretary  of  State  for  the 
Home  Department. 

And  now  new  and  solemn  words  came 
from  the  bedside  of  the  poor  malefactor. 
Monty,  from  his  concealment,  gave  a  hasty 
glance.  The  face  of  Gwendoline  seemed 
transfigured.  It  was  the  face  of  a  sibyl, 
rather  than  a  ball-room  beauty.  It  was  the 
look  of  one  who  seems  to  gaze  into  the 
pale  dominions  of  the  dead. 

"  Life  is  a  mighty  mystery,"  said  the 
solemn  voice.  "  God  is  a  mighty  mystery. 
We  come  into  the  world  weighted  with  the 
sins  of  our  fathers.  We  come  into  the  workl 
walled  in  by  iron  circumstance.  We  are 
born  of  woe  and  iniquity,  and  many,  too 
many  are  fore-ordained  to  a  life  of  starvation 
and  crime.  The  wicked  flourish,  and  the 
toilers  are  trampled  on.  We  are  in  a  wilder- 
ness like  Jesus,  but  it  is  choked   with  rank 
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growth  and  thorns.  0  "Wise  Mind,  Thou  that 
judgest  not  by  purblind  human  standards, 
vouchsafe  to  teach  us  Thy  great  purpose. 
Be  with  us  in  the  desolation  and  hatred  of 
the  world.  Be  with  us  when  our  fellow- 
men  revile  and  hate.  Be  with  us  when 
conscience  pricks  and  memory  tortures.  Be 
wdth  us  when  we  are  unjustly  accused  and 
faint  w^ith  despair.  Thou  hast  appointed  two 
great  ano;els  to  brincr  us  to  Thee  —  their 
names  are  Sorrow  and  Death." 

A  short  time  after  this  the  suro^eon  trans- 
ferred  Monty  to  a  separate  cell.  All  through 
the  night  be  tossed  on  bis  pillow,  a  prey 
to  many  enigmas.  What  was  the  secret 
whispered  to  poor  Easper  ?  In  what  way 
could  this  afflicted  jail-bird  claim  relation- 
ship with  the  proud  Lady  Grandison  ?  And 
the  language  of  Gwendoline,  in  her  sibylline 
rhapsody,  plainly  touched  on  new  mysteries. 
She  seemed  to  have  an  immense  contrition. 
She  seemed  to  feel  the  despair  that  is  parented 
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by  an  unjust  accusation.  Sleep  here  put  an 
end  to  these  queries. 

Monty  woke  up.  There  was  a  solitary 
sound  from  the  cracked  bell  of  the  prison. 
He  listened.  Then  there  came  another.  It 
was  a  bell  tolling  for  the  dead  in  the  ears 
of  the  living — a  piece  of  inhumanity  that 
has  come  to  us  from  the  barbarians  of  the 
good  old  Georgian  era.  Monty  remembered 
a  military  execution  at  Malta,  when  the  poor 
culprit  had  to  march  accompanied  by  his  coffiu, 
and  by  a  band  playing  the  "Dead  March." 
Tinkle,  tinkle,  went  the  cracked  bell  again — 
a  bell  that  had  knelled  out  the  lives  of  many 
Courvoisiers  and  Jack  Sheppards.  There  was 
a  hush  outside,  dismal,  heart-shaking,  hideous. 
He  gazed  through  his  little  window  and 
marked  a  flagstaff. 

Suddenly  a  black  flag  appeared  upon  it. 

Monty  seized  the  Cobra  Diamond  reso- 
lutely, firmly. 

"  In  the  name  of  Jaororanatha,"   he  cried, 
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in  incisive  tones,  ''  I  order  you  to  free  me 
from  such  a  fate  as  that,"  and  he  fixed  his 
eyes   upon  the   sinister  flag. 

Almost  at  the  same  moment  the  Governor 
of  Newgate  entered  his  celL 


CHAPTER   III. 

ANOTHER     AEREST. 

The  scene  changes  to  the  luxurious  drawing- 
room  of  the  "  Union  Jack." 

"  D — n  lucky  fellow  you  are,  Prospectus. 
You've  had  a  seat  on  the  bench  all  through 
the  investigation." 

The  speaker  was  Captain  Backstay  of  the 
Navy.  That  worthy  officer  may  be  said  to 
have  lived  upon  the  **  great  Aveling  case," 
as  it  was  called,  ever  since  it  had  emerged 
into  notoriety. 

"  Yes,  Lord  Grandison  has  been  good 
enough  to  get  me  a  place."  Colonel  Pro- 
spectus loved  to  air  the  name  of  Lord 
Grandison  before  Backstay  and  his  crew. 

"You  couldn't  use  your  interest  with  the 
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aristocracy  to  get  another  place  for  a  little 
one?"  The  speaker  this  time  was  Colonel 
Grinder,  who  aflPectecl  the  sarcastic  method 
at  times. 

"I'm  certain  I  couldn't.  Half  the  fashion- 
able ladies  in  London  are  competing.  Even 
Lord  Grandison  had  the  greatest  difficulty 
to  get  me  in." 

'^  There  won't  be  a  long  business  to-day," 
said  Captain  Backstay. 

"  There  won't  be  a  long  business  any 
day,"  said  Prospectus. 

"  Short  shrift  and  long  rope." 

"  If  Prospectus  would  use  his  interest 
with  the  aristocracy  to  get  me  a  place  at 
the  hanging,  now." 

''Drop  descends,"  as  they  say  in  stage 
plays, 

"  I  say  he's  inuocent  still,"  said  a  gentle- 
man smothered  in  a  large  arm-chair. 

"  I  say  Flint's  innocent  still,"  said 
Prospectus. 
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"  Oh,  I'm  shwewd  enough,"  said  Flint. 

I  feel  it  a  little  difficult  to  find  the  right 
letters  to  express  the  young  Carabineer's  mode 
of  saying  the  word  "shrewd." 

"  Ah,  Lord  Harold,  how  d'ye  do  ?  " 

"  Did  you  give  the  governor's  message  to 
Scales  ? "  said  Lord  Harold,  taking  Prospectus 
a  little  apart. 

'*  Yes,  the  lawyers  waited  on  the  prisoner  — 
I  suppose  we  must  call  him — on  Friday." 

"  There's  no  time  to  be  lost ;  a  felon  can't 
sign  away  any  property,  the  State  confiscates 
it  all." 

"  Ah,  but  he  can  make  over  as  much 
as  he  likes  to  Lady  Bar  wise.  There's  plenty 
of  time  still." 

"  There's  the  governor  coming  upstairs,  by 
Jove." 

"  So  he  is,  and  old  Scales.  How  that  old 
chatterbox  stumps  about  all  over  London  with 
that  game  leg  is  one  of  those  things " 

"Harold,  we  are  late,"  said  Lord  Grandi- 
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son,  a  few  seconds  after  this.     He  had  entered 
the  drawing-room  out  of  breath. 

*'No  great  hurry,  papa;  his  case  does  not 
come  on  until  half-past  twelve." 

''  Proceedings  to-day  will  be  merely 
formal,"  said  the  great  Mr.  Scales  in  sonorous 
tones. 

^* What's  that— what's  that?"  said  Lord 
Grandison,  putting  the  palm  of  his  hand 
behind  his  ear. 

"  I  was  saying  proceedings  to-day  will  be 
merely  formal." 

"  Still,  the  family  must  give  him  all  the  sup- 
port it  can,"  said  his  lordship,  a  little  gruffly. 

"Such  a  complete  torpor  of  the  inventive 
faculty,"  said  Scales.  "  A  child  could  have 
invented  a  more  plausible  story." 

''Why  was  he  such  an  utter  idiot  as  to 
cross  the  River  Thames,  say  by  Hammer- 
smith Bridge,  to  go  and  throw  away  a  bottle 
of  poison  on  Wandsworth  Common  ? "  said 
Prospectus. 
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**  If  he  had  chucked  it  into  the  Thames 
itself,  he  might  have  lived  to  an  honourable 
old  age,  and  at  length  reposed  in  marble  on 
a  handsome  sarcophagus  in  the  church  of 
Newton  Priors." 

''  Pike  thinks  that  the  story  of  the  magical 
<3iamond  is  what  really  will  hang  him.  It 
shows  that  he  himself  knew  that  the  incident 
on  Wandsworth  Common  was  crucial,  and 
invented  this  tomfool  story  to  meet  it." 

'*None  but  a  born  icliot,"  said  Prospectus, 
**  would  have  invented  the  little  romance 
about  Mr.  Jack  Huxtable  being  his  chief 
witness.     Of  course  the  dead  don't  turn  up." 

"Prospectus,  may  I  introduce  a  dear 
friend  of  mine,  Mr.  John  Huxtable  ? "  said  a 
voice  in  his  ear. 

*'  Why,  he's  out ! "  said  Prospectus, 
directly  he  could  find  a  little  breath.  To 
his  consternation,  Monty  and  Jack  stood 
before  him. 

"  Yes,  here  I  am,"  said  Monty.     He  and 


56  THE   COBRA  DIAMOND. 

Jack  had  come  from  a  little  library  whose 
door  was  open ;  and  a  bomb-shell  from 
H.M.S.  Inflexible  could  not  have  caused  more 
consternation  than  their  entry. 

Our  story  must  go  back  a  little. 

When  the  door  of  Monty's  cell  opened,  in 
walked  the  Governor  of  Newgate. 

"  Lord  Aveling,"  he  said,  in  a  cheery 
voice,  "  I'm  afraid  I  can't  oflfer  you  the 
hospitality  of  my  country  house  any  longer." 

*'  AYhat  does  this  mean  ? "  said  Monty. 

"Well,  seriously — and  I'm  very  glad  that 
it  falls  to  my  lot  to  convey  the  intelligence — 
much  unexpected  evidence  has  turned  up." 

"  In  the  murder  case  ?  " 

"Yes;  and  the  Crown  has  adopted  a  some- 
what unusual  proceeding.  It  has  induced  the 
magistrate  to  discharge  you." 

"That  is  very  strange.  What  is  this 
new  evidence — can  you  tell  me  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  I  cannot ;  but  I  hear  that  they 
have  found  the  bottle  of  Peacock's  Blood." 
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''Where?" 

"  I  don't  know.  Also  a  friend  of  yours 
has  turned  up." 

"  Who  ?  " 

•'  Let  him  answer  himself."  At  this 
moment  the  Governor  stood  aside,  and  in  the 
narrow  doorway  of  the  cell  stood — Jack. 

"Good  God — you  here!"  said  Monty, 
seizing  both  his  hands. 

"  Yes,  here  I  am,  old  fellow." 

''  You  can't  think  how  delighted  I  am." 
All  Monty's  anxieties  about  Jack  rushed  back 
at  once  into  his  mind. 

"Ditto,  ditto." 

"  I  assure  you,"  said  Monty,  seizing  his 
friend's  hands  once  more,  "  that  I  am  more 
delighted  at  seeing  you  than  at  getting  quit 
of  this  grim  business."  Here  the  young 
officer  glanced  at  the  narrow  little  cell  that 
had  known  so  much  of  his  bitter  sorrow. 

"At  least,  it  has  come  to  an  end.  That's 
one  comfort." 

VOL.    III.  P 
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"And  how  was  it  that  you  never  turned 


up 

''  When  wanted  as  a  witness  ?  Of  course, 
there  is  only  one  answer,  namely,  that  I 
never  had  heard  one  word  of  your  im- 
prisonment." 

"  Where  were  you  all  the  time  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  long  story.  Come  and  breakfast 
at  Bohemia,  my  club  ;  and  we  can  have  an 
interminable  confab." 

That  morning,  Monty  heard  the  whole 
story  of  Jack  from  the  ill-starred  moment 
that  he  left  him  at  the  "Fortune." 

"  My  luck,"  said  the  young  artist,  "  was 
something  simply  ghastly  that  night.  It 
seemed  as  if  I  was  possessed  by  some  demon. 
I  played  on  and  on,  like  old  Beardie  at 
Glamys,  my  opponent,  Colonel  Prospectus, 
making  a  fairly  good  Satanas.  In  this  way 
I  poured  out  my  small  fortune  as  fast  as 
the  Apollinaris  and  W'hisky  that  was  fizzing 
around." 
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"  Poor  chap  !  Perhaps  you  were  spell- 
bound." 

"At  three  in  the  mornino'  I  was  standino: 
under  the  cold  stars,  and  they  threw  their  dim 
light  on  the  situation.  My  whole  dream  of  life 
had  gone,  as  well  as  my  money  and  property. 
I  was  rained.  I  was  disgraced.  And  the  first 
misfortune  could  not  be  repaired  a  bit  more 
than  the  second.     I  thought  of  suicide." 

"  Like  me." 

"  Exactly  ;  but  happily,  or  unhappily,  there 
was  an  insuperable  obstacle.  When  I  com- 
menced to  play,  as  you  know,  another  life  was 
bound  up  with  mine.  My  infernal  folly  had 
wrecked  my  own  life.  I  felt  also  that  my 
infernal  folly  had  probably  wrecked  another 
life,  for  Amy,  as  you  know,  has  a  strong 
character  at  bottom.  It  flashed  on  me  even 
amid  the  fumes  of  the  brandy  and  soda  that 
suicide  would  certainly  add  many  pangs  to 
those  that  already  poor  Amy  had  to  suffer. 
It  would  make  everything  public." 

F  2 
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"  It  would  have  broken  her  heart." 

"  I  believe  it  would,  from  what  I  now 
know.  Somehow\  w^anderinsf  about  at  random 
I  found  myself  near  an  old  cheap  lodging- 
house  that  I  had  known  at  a  time  when,  urged 
on  by  the  forty  Academicians,  and  armed 
with  a  piece  of  black  chalk  and  some  crumbs 
of  bread,  I  used  to  make  shameful  caricatures 
of  the  grand  old  Greek  statues  at  the  British 
Museum.  The  lodging-house  w^as  in  the  heart 
of  Bohemia,  and  w^as  kept  by  old  Mother 
Bartlett." 

"Lucky  you  found  it,"  said  Monty,  much 
interested. 

"  Here  for  some  days  I  attempted  a  form 
of  suicide  that  my  conscience  permitted. 
Clarence  in  his  Malmsey  or  a  wasp  in  beer 
finds  such  a  process  pleasant,  but  I  didn't. 
One  day  an  old  friend,  a  Dr.  Cornelius, 
came  suddenly  into  my  room.  Mrs.  Bartlett 
had  summoned  him,  although  I  had  bound  her 
over  to  secrecy. 
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*  What's  the  matter,  Huxtable  ? ' 

*  Nothing.' 

'  There's  a  good  deal  more  than  nothing.' 
'  Nothing  that  I  can  explain.' 

^' '  Yes,  you  can  and  must.  Already  I 
know  either  too  much  or  too  little.' 

*'  Dr.  Cornelius  was  a  man  who  had  thought 
and  suffered.  Outwardly,  he  was  one  of  life's 
failures.  He  was  truthful  and  sympathetic. 
Also  he  had  the  courage  of  his  opinions. 
This  made  him  take  up  mesmerism,  and 
psychic  research,  and  other  unpopular  fads. 
The  result  was  that  he  lost  a  fine  practice 
which  his  skill  as  a  doctor  had  patiently  won. 
I  thought  that  wild  horses  would  not  tear 
from  me  a  word  of  confession,  but  before 
evening  he  had  wormed  everything  out  of 
me. 

" '  You  must  put  away  the  brandy  and 
water,  and  set  up  the  easel  once  more.'  That 
was  his  prescription.  Impossible.  The  easel 
with  me  meant  my  future,  as  the  French  say. 
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"  'I  don't  know  anything  about  Miss  Amy 
Greatorex,'  said  Dr.  Cornelius ;  '  but  at  any 
rate  Art  is  a  bride  that  loves  the  garret  of  the 
struggling  artist,  and  detests  with  a  mortal 
hatred  the  palace  of  tlie  fashionable  portrait 
painter.' 

"*My  dear  doctor,  I  could  not  work. 
Every  stroke  of  the  brush  would  be  a  pang ; 
each,  scumble  of  colour  would  remind  me  of 
past  dreams.  I  can  never  hold  up  my  head 
again.  If  I  exhibited,  the  world  would  say, 
*'  See,  he  has  the  effrontery  to  survive  his  huge 
disgrace." ' 

" '  My  dear  fellow,'  said  the  doctor, 
smiling,  '  skating  and  bicycling  cannot  be 
learnt  without  a  tumble.  No  more  can  the 
great  lesson  of  life.  We  come  into  this  world 
to  learn  the  difference  between  two  very 
distinct  things.  Call  them  matter  and  spirit 
— the  real  and  the  ideal — call  them  lieaven 
and  hell  with  the  theologians — it  is  by  ex- 
perience  alone   that   poor  humanity  differen 
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tiates  these  two  states  of  the  soul.  Go  out 
and  buy  an  easel  and  some  brushes.  Jump 
into  the  Havre  steamer  that  starts  at  eight ; 
I  am  going  likewise.  From  Havre  we  will 
push  on  to  Morlaix  in  the  French  packet. 
On  the  coast  at  Tregastel  is  a  convent,  which 
is  half  hotel;  there  the  good  nuns  will  pat 
us  up  for  almost  nothing,  and  you  can  work 
away  at  your  pot-boilers.' 

"  'Dear  doctor,  my  past  life  is  dead.' 
"'Then  that  is  the  place  for  the  burial. 
No  one  there  will  know  who  you  are.  No  one 
here  will  know  where  you  have  gone.  I  will 
help  you  to  dispose  quietly  of  your  paintings. 
Work  is  better  than  brandy  to  numb  thought.' 
"  We  reached  Tregastel,  a  delightful  para- 
dise, where  many  strange  and  huge  rocks  of 
granit  rose  are  washed  by  a  sea  of  emerald. 
There  the  words  '  Goschen,'  '  Gladstone,' 
'  Land  League '  are  never  hccird.  There  no 
newspapers  disturb,  no  dealers  much  regret 
that  they   cannot  bid  for   your    work.     This 
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will  account  for  the  fact  that  I  knew  nothing 
of  your  trial." 

"I  see,  I  see." 

''I  toiled  and  I  moiled,  and  pot-boiled, 
and  did  one  little  picture  which  made  rather 
a  hit." 

"  I  heard  of  it." 

''  Indeed  !  The  doctor  was  perhaps  right. 
"We  all  want  to  study  the  mighty  mystery 
of  sorrow,  artists  and  all." 

"  But  how  did  you  learn  about  me  ? " 

"In  a  marvellous  way.  One  day  two 
ladies  were  parleying  in  a  caleche  at  the 
gate  of  the  convent ;  for  the  nuns  make  a 
show  of  being  particular  about  their  company. 
A  voice  that  I  knew  suddenly  broke  upon 
my  ear.  It  was  the  noble  lady  whose  heart 
I  had  nearly  broken.  She  had  come  out 
with  an  aunt  expressly  to  find  me  and  bring 
me  back  as  your  witness." 

"  Perhaps  she  has  saved  my  life.  But 
how  did  she  find  you  out  ?  " 
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'*  The  little  picture  proved  a  tell-tale, 
although  Cornelius  had  kept  all  about  the 
artist  quite  dark.  It  somehow  gave  her  a 
clue,  and  few  secrets  are  proof  against 
sovereigns  and  half-crowns.  Cornelius,  per- 
haps, is  right  about  sorrow  being  necessary 
to  the  artist.  That  little  picture  has  made 
me  quite  a  reputation." 

"  Did  I  not  prophesy,  old  man,  that  you 
one  day  would  succeed  ?  " 

"  And  now,  what  about  your  business  ? 
I  can  make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  it." 

''  Nor  I,  for  that  matter." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  Lord  A-veling 
was  really  murdered  ?  " 

^'  Since  I  have  heard  the  evidence,  I  do." 

*'  For  God's  sake,  tell  me  all  about  it." 

"  My  dear  Jack,  I  know  very  little,  and 
that  is  so  marvellous  that  you  would  not 
believe  a  word." 

"My  dear  fellow,  who  can  I  trust  if  I 
can't  trust  you  ? " 
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'*  Do  you  believe  in  magic  ?  " 

"  Well,  since  I  have  met  Dr.  Cornelius 
I  have  heard  such  wonderful  things  that  I 
don't  kijow  what  to  believe  or  disbelieve. 
By  Jove !  there's  a  ring.  I  should  not  be 
surprised  if  that  was  him." 

*'  Then  I'll  defer  my  story." 

"  Don't ;  his  advice  would  be  invalu- 
able." 

At  this  moment  a  grave  -  looking  man 
entered  the  apartment.  He  wore  a  long 
beard,  and  the  lines  of  his  face  expressed 
sorrow,  sympathy,  intelligence.  He  was 
prematurely  gray. 

"  This  is  Lord  Aveling,"  said  Jack.  '*  He 
has  a  story  to  tell  that  I  want  you  to  hear. 
Weird  influences  have  been  at  work  which 
perhaps  you  can  unravel." 

Jack  had  by  no  means  exaggerated  the 
persuasive  powers  of  Dr.  Cornelius.  In  the 
presence  of  his  warm  sympathy  and  astuteness 
secrets  soon   became    secrets   no    lonsrer.     Bit 
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by  bit  Monty  poured  out  the   strange  story 
of  the  Cobra  Diamond. 

"  It  is  a  very  strange  story,"  said  Dr. 
Cornelius,  with  a  grave  face. 

"  Incredible  !  "  said  Monty. 

''  Quite  incredible  to  all  who  have  failed 
to  make  a  study  of  that  strange  force  that 
the  Greeks  called  the  fifth  element." 

''  Is  that  the  same  power  that  we  call 
animal  magnetism  ? " 

"  Just  so  ;  it  is  the  Akasa  of  India. 
Have  you  got  the  diamond  here,  Lord 
Aveling  ?  " 

"  Here  it  is,"  said  Monty,  detaching  it 
from  his  shirt. 

"  The  diamond,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  hold- 
ing it  up  to  the  light,  "the  diamond  is  a 
crystal,  and  the  crystal  absorbs  magnetism 
in  an  eminent  degree.  If  this  gem  has  been 
hundreds  of  hundreds  of  years  in  a  Hindoo 
temple,  it  may  be  charged  with  the  strong 
magnetism  of  a  thousand  priests." 


68  THE   COBRA   DIAMOND. 

"I  see." 

"  There  we  get  at  once  a  stored-up  force 
that  might,  in  point  of  fact,  do  almost  any- 
thing. The  problem  woald  be  to  set  that 
force  in  motion." 

"In  the  present  case,  how  has  that  been 
done  ? " 

'*  Ah  !  there  we  get  at  once  from  science 
to  surmise." 

"  Can  it  be  that  I  am  a  sensitive,  a 
medium,  whatever  you  like  to  call  it?  Are 
these  marvels  due  to  me  ? " 

"  I  think  not.  You  see,  there  is  a  strange 
paradoxical  logic  in  the  action  of  the  Cobra 
Diamond.  "We  have  evidence  of  a  second 
intelligence  that  has  utilised  the  stored-up 
power  in  the  stone." 

"  This  is  astoundingly  interesting,"  said 
Jack. 

"  One  fact  I  see  clearer  than  you  do. 
Lord  Aveling.  In  your  eyes,  the  Cobra 
Diamond    is   an    object    that    gives    mighty 
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gifts.     In  my  view,  it  is  an  object  that  takes 
things  away." 

"How  is  that?"   said  Monty. 

"  In  this  world  there  is  but  one  treasure — 
sympathy.  I  am  alluding  to  the  plane  of 
spirit.  All  other  treasures  are  impermanent ; 
all  other  treasures  are  valueless.  The  world 
talks  of  friendship,  love,  and  so  on.  I  use 
a  generic  name." 

"The  word   'sympathy'    tells    its  story." 

"You  had  the  love  of  a  father,  a  gentle 
and  kindly  being.  The  Cobra  Diamond  has 
taken  that  away." 

"True,  true;  how  blind  I  have  been." 

"  You  had  the  love  of  one  whom  for  years 
you  looked  upon  in  the  light  of  a  father. 
I  allude  to  Mr.  Huxtable.  Again,  the  Cobra 
Diamond  has  taken  that  away." 

"Your  poor  old  governor,  Jack.  Good 
God  !  I  hope  he  will  recover." 

"  I  hope  he  will.  At  present  he  is 
bad." 
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''And  your  sister?" 

"There  ao'ain  we  see  the  action  of  the 
Cobra  Diamond.  She,  no  doubt,  had  a  strong 
sympathy  for  you,  and  the  Cobra  Diamond 
has  deprived  you  of  it." 

"Too  true." 

"Its  action  is  remarkable.  Every  wave 
of  the  force  has  a  back  action,  retributive, 
weird,  appalling.  The  Chinese  have  a 
proverb,  '  Curses  are  like  young  chickens ; 
they  still  come  home  to  roost.'  You  used 
this  terrible  engine  against  the  grotesque  old 
chatterbox,  Scales." 

"  Good  Heavens,'  said  Jack,  "  I  should 
like  to  see  his  face  if  he  heard  himself  called 
a  *  grotesque  old  chatterbox.'  " 

"Just  so,"  said  Monty;  "he  considers 
himself  the  uncoroneted  Father  of.  the  House 
of  Lords." 

"You  overwhelmed  this  man  with  ridi- 
cule," said  Dr.  Cornelius,  thoughtfully  ;  "  you 
changed   him    into    a    sycophant.     Mark    the 
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retribution.  His  meddling  friendliness  nearly 
hanged  you." 

*'  Grotesque  and  true  !  " 

"Again  we  see  the  action  of  the  Cobra 
Diamond  in  depriving  you  of  the  sympathy 
which  mortals  call  love.  You  were  attached 
to  a  young  lady.  She  was,  no  doubt,  attached 
to  you.  This  is  man's  life  in  epitome.  The 
Cobra  Diamond  gives  you  a  bride,  and  then 
snatches  her  away  at  the  altar." 

"That  matter  is  the  strangest  of  all," 
said  Monty,  musing. 

"  One  glimpse  of  light  alone  breaks 
through.  You  are  certain  that  this  native 
visited  you  in  your  bedroom  ?  '* 

"I  am,  or  I  should  not  be  here.  Be- 
sides, there  is  the  testimony  of  Jack's 
sister,  Millicent.  Her  word  is  perfectly  re- 
liable." 

"  Quite  so,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  with  a 
curtness   that  didn't   seem   quite   called  for 

"You    think,"    said    Monty,    "that    the 
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native   is    'in   it,'    as    they   say   in    Scotland 
Yard  ? " 

"  It  is  difficult  to  understand  the  motive 
of  his  false  testimony,  if  he  has  not  some- 
thing^ to  hide." 

"  I  suppose  you  know  that  Scales  has 
discovered  that  my  father  was  president  of 
a  court-martial  which  condemned  Jesvvunt 
Sirdar's  father  to  be  blown  away  from  a 
gun  ? 

"No,  r  had  not  heard  that,"  said  Dr. 
Cornelius,  who  seemed  quite  thunderstruck 
at  the  news. 

''That  seems  to  agitate  you." 

"  It  does,"  said  the  doctor,  in  strange 
earnestness ;  "  for  it  shows  that  the  drama  is 
still  in  the  first  act." 

"  Explain." 

"  With  early  races,  like  the  Hindoos,  a 
quarrel  is  a  feud  of  family  against  family, 
of  race  against  race.  This  death  is  the  most 
extreme    of  outrages    in    their    eyes.       This 
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degradation  your  father  visited  not  only  on 
his  father,  but  his  family  and  his  race.  Ee- 
venge  with  such  folks  is  a  religious  duty, 
and  the  revenge  must  be  as  wide  as  the 
supposed  outrage.  This  gives  a  new  logic  to 
the  events  that  have  occurred.  Lord  Avel- 
ing  is  dead  ;  his  son  was  very  nearly  hanged 
for  murder ;  his  nephew,  niece,  and  brother- 
in-law  have  been  struck  down.  This  shows 
that  Jeswunt's  scheme  of  retaliation  is  levelled 
against  a  family,  a  race." 

''But  his  alibi,''  said  Monty  ;  "  you  forget 
that." 

Dr.  Cornelius  was  musing,  and  he  seemed 
not  to  hear  the  question. 

*'  You  made  a  fatal  mistake.  Lord  Aveling, 
in  using  the  Cobra  Diamond  in  the  prison." 

Having  said  this,  the  doctor  left  the  room 
abruptly. 

Soon  after  this  Monty  drove  over  to  The 
Lilacs.  To  his  surprise,  the  first  person  he 
saw  there  was  Lady  Barwise. 

VOL.    III.  G 
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"  You  here,  aunt  ?  " 

"Why,  it's  darling  Monty."  And  in 
another  moment  she  was  in  her  nephew's 
arms. 

"I  am  so — so  glad.  The  more  I  live 
the  more  1  feel  convinced  that  sorrow  and 
humiliation  are  guardian  angels  that  guide 
us  from  the  great  City  of  Destruction.  I 
can't  make  out  w^hy  the  dear  Bishop  doesn't 
like  the  'Pilgrim's  Progress.'" 

"  Churchmen  don't  always  love  Dissenters. 
And  how  is  Uncle  Huxtable,  and  Millicent  ? " 

**  Mr.  Huxtable  is  wonderfully  better. 
Something  that  I  don't  quite  understand  was 
on  his  mind  in  connection  with  La  Plata 
emeralds.  Something  about  portion  A  and 
portion  B." 

"  We  heard  all  that  in  Bow  Street." 

*'  He  was  terribly  afraid  of  sooae  cross- 
examination,  it  appears." 

"  Poor  old  man  !  " 

"  But  since  he  has   heard   that   you   are 
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exonerated,  he  is  much  better.  We  are  all 
better,  dear  Monty." 

"My  dear  aunt,  an  acute  German,  of 
hair-splitting  proclivities,  has  pronounced  that 
time  and  space  do  not  exist." 

*'  That  idea  seems  dangerously  unortho- 
dox," said  the  good  lady ;  ''  for  the  good 
Bishop  told  us  last  Sunday  that  time  was 
given  to  us  to  allow  us  to  prepare  our  souls 
for  eternity." 

''Well,  at  any  rate,  aunty,  I'm  quite 
certain  that  a  man  in  a  fortnight  can  live 
forty  years." 

*'  My  poor  boy  !  " 

"  Daily  and  nightly  I've  been  haunted  by 
a  terrible  phantom — a  spectre  of  lead,  who 
weighed  down  body  and  soul.  I  know  not 
by  what  name  to  call  him,  whether  Disgrace 
or  Death." 

"  Not  Disgrace." 

"  Opinions  at  the  *  Union  Jack '  club- 
house are  not  quite  unanimous  on  that  point. 

G    2 
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But  within  the  last  week  or  so  I  seem  to 
be  living  in  a  new  world,  or  viewing  the 
universe  with  another  pair  of  eyes. 

Shall  we  not  remember 
What  'tis  to  be  a  man,  to  curb  and  spurn 
The  tyrant  in  us — that  ignoble  self, 
Which  boasts,  not  loathes  its  likeness  to  the  brute, 
And  owns  no  good  save  ease,  no  ill  save  pain  ? " 

''  That  verse  is  very  pretty,"  said  the  old 
lady. 

Soon  after  this  Millicent  and  her  father 
came  into  the  room,  and  the  greetings  were 
indeed  heartfelt.  It  seemed  to  Monty  almost 
worth  while  to  go  through  all  he  had  gone 
through  to  obtain  so  immense  a  relief  after- 
wards. 

The  poor  old  gentleman  seemed  broken, 
no  doubt ;  also  his  mind  was  not  yet  at 
ease. 

''I  wanted  you  to  forgive  me,"  he  said. 
"  I  wanted  to  hear  it  from  your  own  lips, 
Monty." 
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"  I  have  nothing  to  forgive,   uncle." 

"  I  wanted  to  go  to  you  in  the  prison." 

"No,  no,  papa,  we  wanted  you  to  be 
strong,"  said  Millicent. 

"You  were  our  chief  witness,"  said  Liidy 
Barwise. 

"  Money,  nephew,  is  not  a  clean  thing. 
It  soils  the  hands  that  have  much  to  do  with 
it." 

"  Do  you  know  why  the  Government 
authorities  have  changed  their  minds  in  the 
matter  of  the  crime  ?  "  said  Millicent,  inter- 
rupting. 

'•'I  know  nothing,"  said  Monty. 

But  the  answer  to  the  enigma  was  not 
long  a-coming. 

That  night,  Mr.  J.  T.  Ditmas  arrested 
Millicent. 


CHAPTER   IV. 


ME.    PIKE    AGAIN. 


The  court  of  the  good  Mr.  Molony  in  Bow 
Street  the  next  day  was  quite  as  crowded 
as  yet  we  have  seen  it,  for  the  interest 
in  the  *'  Great  Aveling  Mystery,"  as  the 
papers  now  call  it,  has  increased  immensely. 
The  newspapers  have  announced  that  Monty 
has  been  released ;  and  though  many  reasons 
have  been  given  for  this  step  on  the  part 
of  the  authorities,  they  have  all  been  mere 
surmise.  The  third  edition  of  Tlie  St.  James's 
Gazette,  last  night,  announced  a  "  new  arrest." 
It  is  this  paragraph  repeated  in  other  papers 
that  has  caused  the  great  crowding  of  Mr. 
Molony's  court. 

Monty  went  there  early.     In  front  of  him. 
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as  he  entered,  was  a  broad-shouldered  gentle- 
man pushing  his  way  manfully.  This  was 
Captain  Backstay  of  the  Royal  Navy.  As 
Monty  was  following  in  his  wake,  a  voice 
called  out  to  him  : 

**This  way,  Lord  Aveling ;  you  can  sit 
by  the  magistrate  here." 

The  speaker  was  his  old  antagonist,  Mr. 
Pike.  In  the  court  were  Jack  and  Miss  Amy 
Greatorex  ;  Dr.  Cornelius  was  also  there.  All 
liad  agreed  yesterday  to  come.  Luckily,  they 
found  seats  together. 

For,  on  leaving  The  Lilacs,  Monty  had 
driven  off  to  Wimpole  Street,  where  Mr. 
Greatorex  was  then  living.  He  was  told 
that  there  he  would  find  Jack. 

"  Millicent  arrested !  You  cannot  be 
serious,"    said    Miss   Amy    Greatorex. 

"  It  is  a  fact.  Mr.  J.  T.  Ditmas  came  over 
to  The  Lilacs,  and  carried  her  ofi"  in  a  cab." 

"The  charge  is  quite  ridiculous,"  said 
Jack,  indignantly. 
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'  1  don't  know  that,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
who  happened  to  be  calling. 

*'  What  do  you  mean  ? "  said  Monty, 
quite  alarmed  at  his  grave  looks. 

"  The  evidence  against  you,  Lord  Aveling, 
was  very  formidable ;  recollect  that.  Every 
one  except  two  or  three  tried  friends  thought 
you  guilty,  and  in  point  of  fact  abandoned 
you.  In  your  narrative  of  recent  events,  we 
have  certainly  proof  that  the  Cobra  Diamond 
goes  from  bad  to  worse.  The  dire  straits  from 
which  it  frees  a  mortal  are  far  less  formidable 
than  those  new  ones  into  which  it  plunges  him. 
We  must  therefore  logically  expect  some 
appalling  and  unprecedented  stroke." 

''We  must  act,"  said  Amy,  "and  not  stand 
talking  of  jugglery.  We  must  send  food,  fur- 
niture, and  comforts  to  Holloway  Jail." 

'*We  must  get  a  orood  firm  of  solicitors 
and'the  very  best  counsel." 

"Not  Sir  Samuel  Burge,"  said  Monty. 
'*  What  about  Sir  Elphinstone  Windus  ?" 
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"  He  takes  with  a  jury  at  times,"  said 
Jack  ;  ''  but  his  florid  eloquence  is  called 
'  gas '  in  the  profession.  Have  you  heard 
the  terrible  mot  of  the  witty  Master  of 
Trinity  ? " 

"  No."  said  Dr.  Cornelius. 

"  Very  clever  family,  the  Winduses.  Sir 
Elphinstone's  father,  the  Bishop,  was  a 
very  good  laivyer,  and  he  is — aw — a  good 
preacher" 

"He  might  do,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  "if 
he  were  backed  up  with  a  shrewd  cross- 
examining  counsel,  say  Rutledge." 

"  Jacox  and  Dobbs  must  still  be  the 
solicitors,"  said  Monty.  "  Til  go  off  and 
arrange  all  at  once." 

But  the  magistrate  has  come  into  court, 
and  so  has  the  accused.  She  looks  pale  but 
resolute. 

At  once  Mr.  Pike  begins  his  little  speech : 

"  Mr.  Molony,  there  is  this  strange  fact 
about    the    present   inquiry    that    you    have 
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already  made  a  prolonged  and  patient  in- 
vestigation of  this  case.  Unfortunately,  much 
of  the  evidence  will  have  to  be  gone  into 
again,  to  allow  the  counsel  of  the  present 
prisoner  to  cross-examine  witnesses,  and  to 
know  how  much  of  the  recent  evidence  w^e  in- 
tend again  to  bring  forward.  Perhaps  I  may 
be  permitted  to  make  a  statement  at  this  early 
stage  of  our  proceedings,  and  I  make  it 
with  great  satisfaction.  Suspicion,  in  the 
first  instance,  fell  upon  an  innocent  gentle- 
man, the  representative  of  a  time-honoured, 
illustrious  house.  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
announcing  that  our  new  evidence  quite 
exonerates  him.  I  w^ould  mention  at  once 
what  that  evidence  is,  but  the  links  of  a 
chain  must  be  considered  together.  I  will 
just  glance  at  two  facts. 

"The  suspicions  against  Lord  Aveling 
were  chiefly  due  to  the  fact  that  he  was 
known  to  have  a  little  bottle  of  a  deadly 
poison  in  his  possession,  w^hich,  in  the  belief 
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of  experts,  was  the  particular  poison  that 
caused  the  death  of  his  father. 

"  And  secondly,  we  had  what  we  con- 
ceived to  be  good  evidence,  that  he  was 
aware  that  by  the  death  of  his  father  he 
would  gain  a  title  and  a  fortune. 

**With  regard  to  the  first  suspicion,  1 
must  announce  that  the  bottle  of  Peacock's 
Blood  has  been  discovered  under  circum- 
stances which  quite  remove  all  suspicion  of 
guilt  from  Lord  Aveling.  And  secondly,  we 
have  found  a  draft  letter  from  the  late  Lord 
Aveling,  which  proves,  as  we  think,  that  he 
never  communicated  to  his  son  the  fact  that 
he  believed  his  birth  to  be  legitimate.  This 
letter  shall  be  put  in  in  due  time." 

Monty,  in  his  present  mood,  considered 
this  allusion  to  himself  obtrusive  and  vulgar. 
It  was  by  no  means  gratifying  to  be  exo- 
nerated by  the  unctuous  Mr.  Pike  at  the 
expense  of  Millicent. 

''  And    now,"    resumed    that    orator,    ''  I 


84  THE   COBRA   DIAMOND. 

think  I  may  at  once  proceed  to  call  my 
witnesses.  I  will  pack  the  case  in  the 
smallest  possible  compass." 

The  first  witnesses,  as  before,  were  medical. 
Dr.  Burgess  and  Dr.  Chetwynd  Stobart  re- 
peated their  former  evidence.  Professor  Lang- 
worthy,  however,  the  Government  Analyst, 
opened  up  new  matter. 

"  Do  you  produce  a  little  jade  bottle  ? " 
said  Mr.  Pike. 

"I  do." 

This  announcement  produced  immense  ex- 
citement in  the  court ;  and  every  one  craned 
over  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  this  famous  little 
bottle.  It  was  a  lovely  little  gem,  something 
of  the  tint  of  gooseberry  fool. 

"  Have  you  analysed  its  contents  ? " 

"  I  have.  It  contains  a  deadly  poison, 
the  Chinese  Yen-fu-tszeJ'  Professor  Lang- 
worthy  then  proceeded  to  give  the  analysis 
of  this  poison  in  the  terminology  of  the 
En  owlish  schools. 
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"Do  you  believe  that  it  was  by  the 
action  of  this  very  poison  that  Lord  Aveling 
met  his  death  ?  " 

"  I  do." 

Mr.  J.  T.  Ditmas  was  the  next  witness 
that  said  anything  new. 

^*I  believe,"  said  Mr.  Pike,  ''that  it  was 
you,  Mr.  Ditmas,  who  discovered  the  little 
jade  bottle  of  Peacock's  Blood  ? " 

''I  did." 

"  AVhere  did  you  find  it  ? " 

"  In  an  antique  writing-table  of  marquetry, 
in  the  room  occupied  by  tJie  prisoner  on  the 
night  of  the  murder." 

"  You  overlooked  it  at  first  ? " 

**  Yes.  It  was  in  a  secret  drawer  that 
was  opened  up  Friday." 

"  Can  you  give  any  reason  why  the 
contents  of  this  secret  drawer  should  have 
remained  undisturbed  all  this  time  ? " 

''  Lady  Bar  wise  changed  her  room  to 
another    floor,    after    Lord   Aveling's    death. 
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Miss  Huxtable  went  away  with  her.  From 
that  moment  Lord  Aveling's  room  and  the 
rooms  near  it  have  been  in  the  hands  of 
the  police." 

]Mr.  Ditmas  stepped  down  soon  after  this. 
His  evidence  had  created  a  great  sensation 
in  court. 

Lady  Grandison  was  next  called  as  a 
witness.  Her  evidence  was  to  the  effect 
that  it  had  been  plain  to  her,  for  a  long 
time^  that  Millicent  was  endeavouring  to 
entrap  Monty  as  a  husband  ;  and  Colonel 
Prospectus  confirmed  this. 

The  puzzle-headed  Lady  Barwise  was  also 
put  in  the  witness-box,  and  she  was  made 
to  confess  that,  on  one  occasion,  Millicent 
had  confessed  that  she  loved  Monty. 

''They  are  affinities.  I  have  this  from 
the  best  authority." 

"Oh,  indeed;  what  authority?"  said  Mr. 
Pike. 

''From  Wung  Dumpy." 
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"  Dumpy  what  ? "  said  the  magistrate. 

"  AYung  Dumpy  ! "  said  Lady  Barwise. 

"  I  suppose  that  witness  will  be  called,' 
said  the  magistrate.  It  was  some  time  before 
the  impracticability  of  this  measure  was  made 
intelligible  to  him. 

The  statement  of  Lady  Barwise  that 
Millicent  had  confessed  a  love  for  Monty 
was  confirmed  by  Mrs.  Winslow,  a  nurse. 
She  said,  moreover,  that  the  young  lady  had 
acquired  immense  influence  over  the  Lady 
Barwise  by  her  mesmerism,  or,  as  the  witness 
put  it,  "her  pinching  games,  faith  'ealing 
games.  Salvation  Army  games,  Allelujah 
games." 

One  portion  of  Lady  Barwise's  testimony 
must  not  be  omitted.  Counsel  put  this 
question  to  her : 

"  I  want  a  little  more  information — trifling, 
if  anything  is  trifling.  Your  bedroom  was 
next  door  to  that  of  your  brother?" 

"Yes." 
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"Separated  by  a  red  curtain  and  na 
door  ? " 

''  Just  so." 

"The  reason  of  this  was,  I  understand, 
that  a  pet  dog  of  yours  slept  in  Lord  Aveling's 
room  ? " 

"That  is  the  case.  I  could  not  bear  to 
think  that  this  dog  should  fall  ill  in  the 
night,  and  that  I  should  not  be  able  to 
hear  him  complain.  He  used  to  sleep  in 
a  basket  in  my  room,  but  my  brother  thought 
he  disturbed  me." 

"He  had  a  cou2^h,  this  dogj  Beau  ? " 

"And  has  still." 

"  He  is  a  dog  of  peculiar  likes  and  dis- 
likes ?  " 

''Yes." 

*'  He  shows  these  dislikes  by  barking  ? " 

"Yes,  violent  barking." 

"Did  he  not  always  bark  at  the  present 
liord  Aveling,  your  nephew  ?  " 

"  Always." 
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"  And  so  it  would  be  perfectly  impossible 
for  your  nephew  to  have  entered  his  father's 
room  in  the  night  without  the  dog  barking  ? " 

"  Perfectly  impossible." 

*'  Mr.  Molony,"  said  Mr.  Pike,  impressively, 
"  I  have  asked  this  question  for  a  double 
motive.  It  has  reference  to  this  inquiry, 
and  it  also  opens  up  what  was  a  powerful 
consideration  in  inducing  the  Crown  to  liberate 
Lord  Aveling.  There  is  no  record  of  any 
barking  taking  place  in  the  late  Lord  Aveling's 
room  on  the  night  of  the  murder.  Another 
question,  Lady  Barwise.  Did  the  Beau  bark 
when  Jeswunt  Sirdar  went  near  it  ? " 

''Always,  violently." 

"And  what  did  it  do  when  Miss  Huxtable 
approached  ? " 

"  It  was  very  quiet.  It  never  barked ; 
she  seemed  to  charm  it." 

"  Indeed,  that  is  a  great  gift,  the  gift 
of  charming.  Was  there  a  writing-table  in 
your  brother's  bedroom  ?  " 

VOL.    III.  H 
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"Yes." 

*'  He  sometimes  wrote  there  ?  " 

''Yes." 

"It  would,  then,  have  been  quite  easy, 
considering  that  there  w^as  only  a  curtain 
between  the  two  rooms,  for  any  one  to  enter 
Lord  Aveling's  room  and  inspect,  say  a  half- 
written  letter,  at  any  moment  ? " 

"  Quite  easy,"  said  Lady  Bar  wise,  simply. 
A  moment  afterwards  Mr.  Pike's  question 
seemed  to  strike  her  in  a  new  light,  "  Quite 
easy  for  Miss  Huxtable  to  do  such  a  thing, 
do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  Miss  Huxtable,  yes,  or  anybody." 

*'  Physically,  it  would  have  been  easy ; 
morally,  it  would  have  been  impossible." 

As  Lady  Barwise  said  this  with  a  calm 
dignity,  she  presented  a  singular  contrast 
to  Mr.  Pike,  who  stood  near  her.  Each  had 
white  hair,  the  one  natural,  and  the  other 
a  wig ;  but  the  white  hair  of  Lady  Barwise 
accentuated  her  aristocratic  features  and  her 
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delicate  beauty,  whilst,  on  the  other  hand, 
the  white  hair  of  Mr.  Pike  "  threw  up,"  in 
artists'  language,  his  coarse  features,  and 
made  his  complexion  too  like  that  of  a 
beef  steak. 

But  the  insinuations  of  this  shrewd 
counsel  were  not  at  an  end. 

Poor  old  Mr.  Huxtable  was  subpoenaed, 
and  his  poor  mind  was  confused  with  his 
story  about  portion  A  and  portion  B.  He 
was  made  to  confess  that  his  eldest  daughter 
knew  a  great  deal  about  his  affairs,  and 
that  she  might  have  examined  his  private 
papers  as  far  as  opportunity  went. 

Jeswunt  Sirdar  was  then  examined. 

"You  have  studied  mesmerism  ? '  said  Mr. 
Pike,  after  a  few  less  important  questions. 

"  I  have  for  many  years." 

*'  It  is  a  very  powerful  agent  ? " 

"  Very  powerful."  ♦ 

"  It  can  make  one  person  almost  the  slave 
of  another  person  ?  " 

H   2 
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"It  is  one  of  the  objects  of  the  black 
art  in  India  to  make  a  given  person  com- 
pletely the  slave  of  another." 

"  And  even  if  only  administered  as  a 
curative  agent,  this  result  may  occur  ?  " 

"  It  does." 

"  The  prisoner  has  great  mesmeric  powers?" 

*'  Very  great." 

"  Especially  over  Lady  Barwise  ? " 

*'  Especially  over  Lady  Barwise.  In  that 
direction  they  were  greater  by  far  than 
mine." 

"To  obtain  such  power  over  another 
person,  the  will  must  have  been  exercised 
and  exercised  persistently  for  some  time  ? " 

"  Probably." 

*'Did  you  ever  put  Miss  Huxtable  into 
the  hypnotic  state  ? " 

"  Once  or  twice,  in  order  to  get  assistance 
by  the  means  of  her  possible  clairvoyance." 

"  Did  she  say  anything  unusual  ? " 

**Once  she  talked  about  an  'estate'  and 
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a  *  title.'     '  Both  will  be  mine  ! '     Those  were 
her  words.     She  said  this  before  June  21st." 

"  One  question  more,"  said  Mr.  Pike, 
looking  over  his  brief  in  a  cursory  way.  "  I 
see  that  it  has  been  sworn  in  this  court 
that  you  were  in  Lady  Barwise's  room  at 
1.30  a.m.  on  the  night  of  June  21st.  Is 
that  statement  correct  ? " 
"It  is  not  correct." 

During  much  of  this  hideous  scene  of 
torture  and  misrepresentation,  Monty  could 
scarcely  believe  that  he  was  in  the  breathing 
world.  What  was  earth's  justice  if  a  girl 
like  Millicent  was  treated  in  this  hateful 
fashion?  Suddenly  his  own  recent  life  came 
back  upon  him,  the  blank  prison  cell,  the 
warders,  the  grim  yard  for  exercise,  the 
hospital,  the  chaplain,  the  chapel.  He  re- 
membered the  obloquy  and  the  despair.  He 
remembered  the  appalling  terror  that  was  by 
him  day  and  night  like  a  phantom  of  lead. 
He    remembered    poor    Easper,   his   tallowy- 
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faced  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend.  And 
then  it  suddenly  struck  him  that  the  pro- 
phecy of  Dr.  Cornelius  had  become  hideously 
true.  By  his  rash  act  he  had  transferred 
this  grim  burden  to  the  woman  whom  he 
was  bound  to  protect. 


CHAPTEE   V. 
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"You  have  no  heart,  any  of  you,  nor  appetite 
either.  Jack,  take  some  tea-cake ;  and  you, 
too.  Lord  Aveling,  or  I'll  never  speak  to 
you  again." 

**  I  am  an  exception,  Miss  Gweatowex," 
said  little  Flint ;  "  I  have  couwage,  but  I 
also  will  take  cwumpet." 

''The  case  is  miserably  weak.  A  bottle 
is  found  in  a  writing-table." 

**  Of  marquetwy — just  so." 

"  There  is  no  evidence  as  to  who  put 
it  there.  There  is  no  evidence  as  to  when 
it  was  put  there." 

"Mere  theowy!"  said  Flint. 
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"  The  infernal  Asiatic  is  at  the  bottom 
of  the  business,"  said  Jack,  thoughtfully. 

"  His  lies  are  genuine  lies,  there  is  no 
doubt  of  that,"  said  Amy. 

''And  the  fictitious  dream  in  which 
Millicent  is  made  to  confess  that  she  com- 
mitted the  murder  for  the  emeralds  and 
the  title.  That  seems  to  me  of  immense 
importance." 

This  conversation  took  place  in  Wimpole 
Street,  the  day  after  Millicent's  examination 
before  Mr.  Molony.    - 

Monty  has  come  over  to-night  to  talk 
over  matters  with  Dr.  Cornelius.  At  the 
magistrate's  court,  Mr.  Pike  had  asked  for 
an  adjournment.  The  next  day,  the  young 
officer  had  accompanied  his  aunt  to  Hollo  way 
jail ;  but  Lady  Barwise  alone  was  admitted, 
as  Millicent  was  ailing.  She  described  her 
as  very  calm  and  very  brave.  A  strange 
elation  seemed  to  have   come   over  her. 

"The  wisest  judge  and  jury  can  condemn, 
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but  they  cannot  make  criminals."  These  were 
her  words. 

'*  What  does  Dr.  Cornelius  think  ? "  said 
Monty. 

"  It  is  a  matter  on  which  a  man  must 
really  speak  out,  I  think,  or  remain  silent 
altogether,"  said  that  gentleman,   gravely. 

''We  all  think  that,"  said  Jack.  "We 
are  all  sincere  friends  of  poor  Millicent." 

''And  all  must  work  body  and  soul,  for 
the  time  is  very  short." 

"  Then  you  don't  take  a  very  hopeful 
view  ?  "   said  Monty. 

"The  case  has  been  conducted  with  very 
great  skill  by  Mr.  Pike,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius. 
"  That  is  the  first  point  that  suggests  itself. 
And  all  we  have  at  present  to  go  on  is  not 
the  case,  but  Mr.  Pike's  presentment  of  the 
case.  This  is  what  I  mean.  W"e  must  try 
and  throw  ourselves  into  the  mind  of  Mr. 
Pike." 

"  There  is  a  subtlety  in  that,"  said  Monty. 
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"  Now  there  is  one  very  marked  difference 
between  Mr.  Pike  presenting  the  case  against 
Lord  Aveling,  and  Mr.  Pike  presenting  the 
case  against  Miss  Huxtable.  In  the  first 
instance  he  began  by  condensing  the  whole  of 
the  evidence  in  a  set  speech.  In  the  second 
instance  he  allowed  his  charges  to  be  sug- 
gested, insinuated.  He  allowed  the  hearer 
unconsciously  to  frame  the  indictment  in 
his   own  mind." 

"  There  is  truth  in  that,"  said  Jack. 

*'  Let  us,  then,  boldly  jump  from  the  case 
to  the  framer  of  the  case.  Suppose  he  argued 
thus  in  his  mind.  Here  is  a  bottle  of  poison 
found  in  Miss  Millicent's  bedroom.  This 
bottle  contains  the  poison  which  put  an 
end  to  the  life  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling ; 
but  unless  I  can  prove  that  Mis3  Millicent 
had  a  very  tangible  motive  to  put  an  end 
to  that  life,  this  bottle  will  not  be  of  much 
use  to  me  in  the  case.  I  can  prove  that  she 
loved  Lord  Aveling's  son ;    but  unless  I  can 
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show  that  she  knew  previous  to  the  murder 
that  the  death  of  the  father  would  give  to 
the  son  a  title  and  a  colossal  fortune  in 
emerald  mines,   I  don't  get  very  far." 

*'  Of  course,  IMr.  Pike — of  course,  any 
barrister  would  argue  much  like  that,"  said 
Jack. 

"Just  so;  but  here  comes  the  subtlety, 
-and  at  the  same  time  the  confession  of 
weakness.  He  does  not  say  boldly  Miss 
Millicent  knew  all  about  the  emerald  mines ; 
Miss  Millicent  knew  that  her  lover  would 
acquire  a  peerage  on  the  death  of  Lord 
Aveling.  On  the  contrary,  by  a  very  artistic 
and  ingenious  manipulation  of  his  witnesses, 
he  contrives  that  this  conviction  shall  arise 
insensibly  in  every  one's  mind.  To-morrow 
morninof  millions  will  read  the  Omnium  and 
the  Daily  Gatherum,  and  in  the  minds  of 
all,  your  sister,  Jack,  will  be  pronounced 
guilty." 

"  Yes ;    but.    Dr.    Cornelius,    the    readers 
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of  the  Daily  Gatherum  are  not  the  jury," 
said  Aray. 

"  Twelve  of  them  are,  and  they  have 
already  made  up  their  minds." 

"  But  don't  you  make  the  worthy 
barrister  too  diabolical.  *Nemo  repent e  fuit 
turpissimus  ! '  Nobody  becomes  a  Pike  with- 
out some  qualms  of  conscience." 

"It  is  this  trial  by  advocates,  Jack,  that 
kills  conscience — in  the  defence  often,  in  the 
prosecution  always.  Pike,  perhaps,  is  only 
trying  to  crush  his  old  foe,  Windus,  and  any 
weapon  is  good." 

"But  supposing  we  admit  that  Mr.  Pike 
is  the  most  subtle  and  unscrupulous  of  men^ 
and  that  by  your  process  of  harking  back 
you  have  jumped  boldly  into  Mr.  Pike's 
secret  thoughts,  how  will  such  a  process  help 
us?" 

Miss  Greatorex  was  the  speaker. 

"  To  avoid  a  danger,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,, 
calmly,    "it    is    necessary   to    first    carefully 
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map  out  the  extent  and  position  of  that 
danger.  We  must  not  blind  our  eyes.  We 
must  begin  by  admitting  that  danger  to  be 
very,  very  formidable  indeed." 

"  I  don't  see  that.  You  confess  that  Mr. 
Pike  plainly  sees  that  there  is  not  really  a 
tittle  of  evidence  to  show  that,  previous  to 
the  murder,  Millicent  knew  anything  about 
the  emerald  mines,  or  that  Lord  Aveling  here 
would  ever  be  Lord  Aveling." 

"  There  is  not  a  tittle  of  evidence  that 
Miss  Huxtable  knew  anything  about  the 
emerald  mines  before  the  murder.  In  fact, 
we  know  that  she  did  not.  There  is  not 
a  tittle  of  evidence  that  she  knew  that  the 
present  Lord  Aveling  was  any  relation  to 
the  late  Lord  Aveling.  But  by  his  clever 
tactics,  Mr.  Pike  has  transferred  the  onus 
of  proof  to  us.  He  has  shown  that  Miss 
Millicent  had  access,  actual,  to  the  papers 
of  Mr.  Huxtable,  and  access,  possible,  to  the 
papers   of  the   late   Lord   Aveling.     He   has 
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presented  her  as  a  clever,  scheniing,  hypo- 
critical lady  with  one  fixed  idea,  namely,  the 
desire  to  marry  Lord  Aveliug  here.  He  has 
flourished  a  tangible  bottle  of  poison  in  the 
face  of  the  illogical  British  public,  who  loves 
tangible  things.  Stroke  by  stroke  he  has 
conjured  up  a  huge  criminal  and  a  mighty 
crime.  And  then  he  has  left  the  imagination 
to  do  the  rest,  the  wild  and  vulgar  British 
imagination." 

"  All  you  say,  Dr.  Cornelius,"  said  Monty, 
*' deserves  the  most  profound  attention,  for 
it  is  difficult  to  view  the  case  unbiassed  by 
a  personal  friendship  for  Miss  Huxtable.  It 
is  our  knowledge  of  the  rare  qualities  of 
that  lady  that  makes  it  so  hard  to  treat  the 
charge  seriously.  You  tell  us  w^e  must  all 
work  hard  if  we  wish  to  avert  a  catastrophe. 
In  what  direction,  and  how,  are  we  to 
work  ? " 

"  At  present  we   are  all   working  on    the 
plane  of  matter,  and  our  real  foes  are  working 
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on  the  plane  of  spirit,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
after  a  pause. 

''  I  won't  hear  a  word  about  spells,  Cobra 
Diamonds,  visions.  A  sweet  girl,  a  dear 
friend,  is  in  imminent  danger,  and  I  shall 
stick  to  the  plane  of  matter,"  said  Amy, 
with  great  pluck. 

"  You  shall,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  with  a 
smile.  "  You  have  plenty  of  work  cut  out 
for  you,  and  we  specially  want  your  courage, 
calmness,  devotion." 

"  What  is  my  work  ? "  said  Amy,  a  little 
abashed  at  her  previous  petulance. 

"  To  watch  Lady  Barwise,"  said  Dr.  Cor- 
nelius, thoughtfully.  "  Safety,  if  it  comes  at 
all,  will  be  through  her." 

''This  is  an  enigma,"  said  Jack. 

"It  is;  to  me  as  well  as  to  you." 

"  Explain  ! " 

"  Where  does  Lady  Barwise  sleep  to- 
night ? "  said  the  old  man,   suddenly. 

"  At     Grandison     House,"    said     Monty ; 
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"  Lady    Granclison    has    taken    possession   of 
her." 

''That  must  be  prevented,"  said  Dr.  Cor- 
nelius ;  and  every  one  present  was  surprised 
at  his  strange  earnestness. 

''Why?" 

"It  is  a  question  of  what  you  all  call 
magnetism." 

"You  know  something,"  said  Monty. 

"Much  aud  little." 

"  Explain ! " 

"  In  the  court  to-day,  when  Lady  Bar- 
wise  was  being  examined,  a  clairvoyant — I 
am  one  —  could  detect  upon  her  head  a 
strange  coruscation.  It  took  the  form  of 
one  of  those  Indian  daggers,  with  a  blade 
shaped  like  an  Indian  snake." 

"  But  was  not  this  your  fancy  ? "  said 
Amy.     "You  saw  this,  but  nobody  else." 

"Excuse  me.  Somebody  else  did  see  it. 
A  ray — a  thin  thread  of  light — seemed  to 
pass  from  the  object  to  a  corner  of  the  court. 
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I  followed  this  thin  thread,  and  there  I  saw 
the  face  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar." 

"Jeswunt  Sirdar!" 

"  Exactly ;  and  that  face  was  strangely 
moved.  I  watched  him  closely.  I  had 
learnt  three  things." 

"  What  were  they  ?  "  said  Jack,  much 
interested. 

"  The  first  was,  that  Jeswunt  Sirdar  is, 
for  certain,  at  the  bottom  of  this  murder. 
The  second  was,  that  he  has  great  occult 
powers.  The  third  is,  that  very  soon  — 
within  a  few  hours,  probably — he  will  try 
and   make  away  with  Lady  Barwise." 

Preposterous  as  seemed  this  statement, 
there  was  something  so  earnest  in  the  manner 
of  Dr.  Cornelius  that  even  Amy  was  im- 
pressed with  nothing  but  terror. 

"But  if  the  native  committed  the  crime," 
said  Monty,  who  was  much  moved,  "  did  he 
do  it  with  his  own  hand  ? " 

"  Two  theories  of  the  crime  are  possible 

VOL.    III.  I 
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on  the  plane  of  spirit,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
with  even  extra  impressiveness.  "You  all 
Icnow,  from  St.  Paul  and  other  parts  of 
Scripture,  that  man  has  a  spirit  body.  This 
is  the  real  self — the  soul.  A  Buddhist  book, 
translated  by  Eugene  Burnouf,  the  *  Samanna 
Phala  Sutta,'  deals  at  o^reat  lenorth  with  this 
spirit  body,  and  the  supernatural  practices 
that  result  from  its  proper  development.  It 
shows,  amongst  other  things,  how  this  body 
can  detach  itself  from  the  atomical  body, 
and  appear  to  folks  a  long  way  off.  This  is 
the  Doppelganger,  the  Scin  Loeca  of  Bulwer 
Lytton.  Now,  Jeswunt  Sirdar  may  have 
committed  the  murder  with  his  astral  body  ; 
that  is  one  theory." 

"  But,"  said  Jack,  "  this  spirit  body  could 
not  pour  out  poison." 

"The  spirit  body,  on  the  contrary,  can 
*  materialise,'  as  it  is  called,  under  certain 
conditions.  Jeswunt  Sirdar  was  present  with 
his  spirit  body  in  the  room  next  to  that  of 
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Lord  Aveling  a  short  time  before  the  murder. 
A  curtain  alone  separated  him  from  his 
victim.  Miss  Huxtable's  evidence  is  unmis- 
takable here.  Without  noise,  he  could  enter 
at  once " 

'*Bnt  if  he  was  materialised,"  said  Jack, 
"  what  about  the  dog  Beau  ?  " 

"  Much,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  greatly- 
moved.  '^  And  that  brings  me  to  my  second 
theory.  I  do  not  know  whether  you  will 
have  the  courage  to  listen  to  it." 

'*  Speak  on !  "  said  Amy ;  but  she  spoke 
with  diflSculty. 

"The  second  theory  is  that  Jeswunt  Sirdar 
psychologised  Miss  Huxtable  to  commit  the 
<3rime." 


I  2 


CHAPTER  VI. 

A   BIG   JUMP. 

With  difficulty,  Lady  Barwise  was  persuaded 
to  come  to  Grosvenor  Square ;  and  our  story 
must  now  follow  her  there.  Dr.  Cornelius 
was  introduced  to  her,  and  he  calmed  her 
with  his  magnetism.  And  Amy  promised  to 
remain  in  the  bedroom  all  night. 

The  words  of  the  good  doctor  recorded  at 
the  end  of  the  last  chapter  had  come  like  a 
thunderclap  upon  all  his  hearers.  In  the 
splendid  but  gloomy  bedroom  w^here  his 
father  had  died,  Monty  now  pondered  over 
them.  Could  a  wicked  man  throw  his  spirit 
body  to  a  distance  ?     Could  a   wicked   man, 
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by  the  aid  of  some  diabolic  spell,  cause  an 
innocent  person  unknowingly  to  commit  a 
horrid  crime  ?  Charcot  in  France,  and  the 
leading  medical  experts,  were  now  proclaim- 
ing this  everywhere. 

Without  a  doubt,  the  theory  of  Dr. 
Cornelius  solved  many  difficulties  and  con- 
tradictions. It  was  a  flash  of  light  in  the 
present  maze  of  inexplicable  mysteries.  Milli- 
cent,  without  doubt,  had  seen  the  Asiatic  at 
the  very  threshold  of  the  crime,  about  half 
an  hour  before  it  was  committed.  She  swore 
positively  to  this  ;  and  her  eyes  were  more  to 
be  trusted  than  his  own.  He  also  had  seen 
the  Asiatic  and  been  dissuaded  from  suicide. 
This  was  another  concrete  fact  that  could 
not  be  got  over.  He  had  the  evidence  of  a 
life  pre ter naturally  hateful  to  bring  forward. 
He  had  as  witnesses  many  bitter  days.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  Duke  of  Kensington  and 
Sir  Decimus  Mango  had  seen  the  Asiatic   in 
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France  at   the  same   moment.     Plainly  there 
were  two  Jeswunt  Sirdars. 

But  it  was  impossible  for  any  length  of 
time  to  dwell  on  this  subtle  question  without 
starting  a  terrible  thought. 

If  Millieent  had  committed  the  murder, 
how  much  more  difficult  would  be  the  task 
of  exculpating  her  ia  the  eyes  of  the  world. 
Dr.  Cornelius  and  Jack  and  the  faithful  Flint 
w^ere  coming  over  immediately  to  concert  the 
measures  to  be  adopted.  Time  was  short ; 
and  detectives  had  to  be  put  on  the  track 
of  Jeswunt.  All  that  money  could  do  w^as  to 
be  done.  But  if  the  murder  was  committed 
in  the  w^ay  Dr.  Cornelius  expected,  what 
hope  had  they  of  making  any  important 
discovery?  All  the  new  facts  must  simply 
mean  fresh  evidences  of  guilt,  except  in  the 
minds  of  those  who  believed  Dr.  Cornelius. 
The  outside  world  would  treat  his  theory  as 
a  crazy  fable. 
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Then  Monty  would  think  once  more  of 
Millicent,  and  give  way  to  bitter  upbraidings. 
Had  he  not  set  in  motion  the  gigantic  ap- 
paratus of  diabolism  that  was  causing  all 
this  misery  ?  But  for  his  mean  dreams  and 
mean  ambitions  the  Cobra  Diamond  might 
never  have  been  heard  of.  And  the  un- 
exampled woes  of  Millicent  were  due  still 
more  directly  to  him.  But  for  his  pusilla- 
nimity she  would  never  have  come  under 
its  fatal  influence.  How  terrible  was  mortal 
life  with  its  sins  and  its  tragedies.  On  the 
wall  of  his  father's  bedroom,  where  Monty 
is  now  seated  at  a  writing-table,  was  a  fine 
picture  by  Poole,  a  colourist  in  the  days  of 
colourless  Academical  daubs.  Monty  looked 
at  it  from  time  to  time  with  a  somewhat 
listless  eye.  It  represented  the  devil  in  a 
rocky  wilderness  tempting  Christ.  Monty 
disbelieved  in  a  devil.  Monty  disbelieved 
in    the    rocky    wilderness.       In   this   he    was 
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wrong,  for  the  devil  was  in  his  own  waistcoat, 
and  the  rocky  wilderness  was  Grosvenor 
Square. 

"  Hi,  Aveling !  "  There  was  a  tap  at 
the  door. 

"What  is  it?" 

"Can  I  come  in?  Here's  Mr.  Huxtable, 
too." 

In  another  minute  Jack  and  Flint  were 
in  the  room. 

"Where's  Dr.  Cornelius?" 

"  He's  coming  directly.  By  Jawge,  we'll 
have  a  night  of  it,  and  make  it  hot  for  the 
Bogey." 

"All  right,  old  chap.  I've  given  orders 
to  have  all  your  rooms  prepared ;  and  T 
can  give  you  some  supper  by-and-by." 

"  Suppaw  will  at  least  be  sensible.  Do 
you  know,  Aveling,  though  I  can  swallow 
suppaw,  I  can't  swallow  all  the  ideaws  of 
Dr.  Cornelius." 
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•' Remember,"  said  Jack,  who  appeared 
much  depressed,  "  that  an  Indian  savage 
thinks  more  of  his  superstitions  than  we  do 
of  our  most  intimate  affairs.  He  wreaks 
his  vengeance  not  on  an  individual,  but  a 
family." 

At  this  moment  a  servant  announced  that 
a  gentleman  was  downstairs,  and  wished  to 
speak  to  Lord  Aveling. 

"  Who  is  it  ? " 

'*Mr.  Scales,  my  lord." 

"  Scales,  the  immortal  Scales !  Fancy 
him  at  this  time  of  night !  "  said  Flint. 

"And  supper  is  ready,  my  lord." 

*'  Let  us  go  down  to  both,"  said   Monty. 

"  Agreed  ! " 

*'  Ah,  Mr.  Scales,"  said  Monty,  a  minute 
or  two  afterwards,  *' you  arrive  just  in  time 
for  supper." 

•'No,  no,  Lord  Aveling;  you  forget  that 
I    am    quite    an    invalid,    and    live    by   rule 
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and  compass.  Four  ounces  of  bread,  half 
an  ounce  of  butter,  two  ounces  of  fish,  four 
ounces  of  meat,  half  a  wine-glass  of  whisky. 
I  have  had   my  allowance  alieady." 

"Oh,  but  supper  is  supper." 

"  No,  no,  no.  Can  I  speak  a  word  with 
you.  Lord  Aveling  ?  " 

"Delighted,  Mr.   Scales." 

"  Well,  not  exactly  like  this,"  said  Mr, 
Scales,  with  a  wave  of  the  hand  towards 
Flint  and  Jack,  which  intimated,  politely  but 
firmly,  that  he  was  a  man  whose  business 
was  with  lords,  not  commoners. 

"Look  here,  Mr.  Scales,"  said  Monty,  "I 
am  in  a  crisis  of  my  life,  and  these  are  two 
friends  who  have  stuck  by  me  in  that  crisis. 
If  what  you  have  to  say  refers  to  that,  they 
ought  certainly  to  hear  it." 

"  I  have  something  to  communicate  of  the 
greatest  importance,"  said  Mr.  Scales. 

"  Let  us  hear  it." 
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"Well,  well,  it  relates  to  Lady  Aveling." 

''To  my  wife?" 

"You  see,  it  is  a  topic  that  cannot  be 
discussed  here." 

Agaiu  there  was  a  wave  of  the  hand, 
that  pleasantly  intimated  the  vast  difference 
in  Mr.  Scales's  view  between  commoners  and 
members  of  the  Upper  House. 

"  I  don't  know,  Mr.  Scales.  Everything 
that  happens — everything  that  can  happen — 
seems  somehow^  mixed  up  with  the  Cobra 
Diamond." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  driven 
into  a  corner,  "  I  want  you  to  come  off  with 
me  by  the  mail  to  Exeter." 

"The  mail  to  Exeter  ! " 

"Yes,  yes;  there  is  just  time  to  catch 
it  at  Paddington,"  said  the  worthy  man, 
consultinof  his  watch.      "It  leaves  at   1.15." 

"  You  want  me  to  go  to  Exeter  I "  said 
Monty,  in  some  surprise. 
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"  Yes ;  I  was  going  myself  without  you 
at  first.     The  mission  is  very  delicate." 

''  But  how  does  it  affect  me  ?  " 

"  I  have  heard  that  Lady  Aveling  has 
been  seen  at  Dawlish.  I  was  going  off  to 
see  what  I  could  do,"  said  the  irrepressible 
Mr.  Scales,  in  his  sonorous  voice,  never  con- 
descending  to  explain  what  he  had  to  do 
with  the  intimate  affairs  of  Lord  and  Lady 
Aveling. 

'*  I  can't  possibly  come  to-night,  Mr. 
Scales." 

'*  I  really  would  like  to  speak  with 
you  a  little  more  freely,"  said  Mr.  Scales, 
ao^ain  wavinoj  his  hand  towards  Flint  and 
Jack.  It  was  a  hand  that  loved  to  strike 
plebeians  back  again  into  their  primeval 
mud. 

"  I  think  Mr.  Scales  is  deserving  of  con- 
side  wation,"  said  Flint. 

"A    moment,"    said    Scales,    interrupting 
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rudely.  He  did  not  require  the  "  considewa- 
tion  "  of  Second  Lieutenant  Flint. 

"My  meaning  is  this,'*'  said  Flint,  sticking 
boldly  to  his  guns.  "  If  Lady  Aveling  could 
be  found,  she  might  tell  us  something  about 
Jeswunt  Sirdar." 

''  But  do  we  want  Lady  Aveling  specially 
to  come  back  to  talk  to  us  about  a  dis- 
reputable Asiatic  ? " 

Snubbing,  developed  into  a  fine  art,  had 
been  the  secret  of  Mr.  Scales's  great  successes 
in  life,  and  also,  it  must  be  said,  of  his  great 
failures. 

"  She  was  seen  in  a  cab  with  Jeswunt 
Sirdar." 

Lady  Barwise  had  brought  this  news. 

At  this  moment  the  servants  brought  in 
supper,  and  Dr.  Cornelius  was  announced. 

''  Sit  down  and  make  everybody  eat  and 
drink,  Flint.  I  am  sent  for  upstairs  by  Lady 
Barwise  for  a  moment." 
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"All  right,"  said  Flint.  "Sit  down, 
gentlemen." 

The  servants  handed  round  some  dishes, 
and  then  left  the  party  alone. 

"A  new  fact  has  emerged,"  said  Jack, 
speaking  to  Dr.  Cornelius. 

"  What  is  that  ?  " 

"Lady  Aveling  has  been  seen  at  Daw- 
lish." 

''That  may  be  important." 

"  There  is  a  gentleman  here.  Dr.  Cornelius, 
that  docs  not  believe  that  any  one  saw^  the 
lady  in  a  cab." 

"  Indeed  !     May  I  ask  why,  sir  ?  " 

"  The  story  is  preposterous.  Lady  Aveling 
could  not  do  such  a  thing." 

"  And  yet  she  has  left  her  family  and 
her  husband.  How  do  you  account  for 
that  ?  " 

"  It  was  the  unfortunate  accusation  of 
murder    that    came    so    inopportunely  ;    she 
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thought  that  society  would  blame  her  for 
the  marriagfe." 

"  But  now  that  her  husband  is  excul- 
pated why  does  she  stay  away  ?  "  said  Dr. 
Cornelius. 

"  Gentlemen,  you  are  here  to  eat,"  said 
Flint  ;  "  try  some  of  this  pie,  Dr.  Cornelius, 
and  pass  the  champagne." 

"Nothing  for  me,  thank  you,"  said  Mr. 
Scales,  drily. 

"  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  Mr.  Scales," 
said  Flint. 

"What  is  that?"  said  Mr.  Scales  in  his 
most  immense  manner. 

''  You  won't  get  Lord  Aveling  to  go  to 
Dawlish  to-night." 

"No!" 

"  He  has  got  to  stay  behind  to  protect 
his  aunt." 

"  Protect  his  aunt !  "  said  the  great  man, 
interested. 
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The  quidnunc  was  overtopping  Her 
Majesty's  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Eepri- 
mand  Department. 

*' An  immense  danger,"  said  Flint,  inspired 
by  the  Giesler  to  "  draw "  Mr.  Scales,  in 
military  parlance. 

"  An  immense  danger  1  You  cannot  be 
serious." 

*'  Look  at  this  six-shooter,"  said  the  young 
Second  Lieutenant,  producing  a  revolver  from 
under  his  breast. 

"  Goodness  gracious  !  a  revolver  !  " 

*'  Her  Majesty's  heavy  dragoons,  a  branch 
of  the  service,  Mr.  Scales,  that  I  think  you 
fail  to  completely  appreciate,  don't  carry 
these  things  except  on  service." 

''  You  are  joking  ! " 

"  Is  Lord  Aveling  likely  to  be  joking 
when  that  cruel  yataghan  there  is  laid  by 
his  knife  and  fork  ? " 

''Is  that  his?" 
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"  We  have  come  here,  all  of  us,  to  mount 
guard  and  sacrifice  our  lives,  if  necessary." 

*'  But — but  what  is  this  danger  ?  What 
is  it  all  about  ? "  said  Mr.  Scales,  immensely 
bewildered  ;  for  Flint,  not  believing  in  any 
danger  himself,  had  put  on  a  very  solemn 
manner.  The  other  two  men  were  conversing 
in  a  low  tone,  and  their  looks  were  also  very 
grave. 

"  A  vast  danger  threatens  Lady  Bar- 
wise." 

*'  Lady  Bar  wise  !    You  cannot  be  serious?" 

"  Assassination." 

"  Assassination  !  Oh,  I  must  stay  here 
likewise." 

''I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  that,"  said 
Flint,  concealing  his  mirth.     "  Dr.  Cornelius." 

"  Yes." 

"  You  will,  I  am  sure,  be  very  happy  to 
learn  that  Mr.  Scales  is  going  to  give  us 
the  benefit  of  his  valuable  support." 
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*'  Mr.  Scales  ! "  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  a  little 
astonished.  He  had  failed  to  detect  the 
veiled  irony  of  the  young  dragoon. 

"  You  must  l3e  well  armed,"  said  the 
merciless  Mr.  Flint. 

"  Armed  ! " 

''  I'll  get  you  a  sabaw  and  magazine 
wifle." 

"  But — but  in  the  middle  of  London,  in 
a  city  swarming  with  the  police  ?  " 

"He  is  a  desperate  character." 

"  Who  ?  "  said  Mr.  Scales,  really  alarmed. 

The  process  of  "  drawing "  him,  as  Mr. 
Flint  termed  it,  had  been  very  successful. 

"  And  the  Scin  Loeca  is  very  difficult  to 
deal  with." 

''  Scin  Loeca  !  " 

"  Have  you  ever  wead  Bulwer's  '  Stwange 
Stowy '  ?  " 

**  No — no  !  "  For  the  first  time  in  his 
life  Mr.  Scales  here  acknowledged  ignorance 
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of  a  fact  recorded  in  literature.  Plainly  the 
real  Scales  was  a  little  otf  his  balance. 

'*  The  Scin  Loeca  is  the  phantasmal  body, 
the  higher  self.  It  can  be  detached,  and 
come  a  hundred  miles  without  a  train.  The 
higher  self  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar  is  going  to 
Adsit  us  to-night !  " 

"Mr.  Flint,  this  is  jesting,"  said  Mr. 
Scales,  very  grandly.  He  had  recovered  his 
higher  self  once  more. 

"Dr.  Cornelius,"  said  Flint,  solemnly, 
'*  Mr.  Scales  here  is  of  opinion  that  the 
danger  from  Jeswunt  Sirdar  is  no  danger 
at  all." 

At  this  moment  Monty  entered  the  dining- 
room. 

''Does  Mr.  Scales  think  that?"  said  Dr. 
Cornelius,  a  little  briefly. 

"  But  can  you  for  a  moment  suspect " 

"  It  has  gone  beyond  suspicion,  Mr. 
Scales." 

K    2 
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"  But  Lady  Barwise  !  The  most  unlikely 
person  in  the  world.  Jeswunt  Sirdar  !  The 
most  astute  of  mortals !  What  motive  can 
lie  have  ? " 

"  The  motives  that  he  can  have,"  said 
Dr.  Cornelius,  *'  are  easy  enough  to  supply. 
The  motive  that  he  really  has  is  another 
matter." 

'^Explain." 

''  The  Hindoo  wreaks  his  vengeance  on 
the  family  of  his  foe  more  frequently  than 
on  the  foe  himself.  Vengeance  is  his  chief 
religious  virtue,  as  with  folks  in  Corsica ;  so 
Lord  Aveling's  son  and  Lord  Aveling's  sister 
seem  at  first  sight  marked  out  for  victims." 

"  Too  true — that,"  said  Jack. 

"  But  the  Hindoo  is  a  potent  student  of 
the  occult ;  make  no  mistake  about  that." 

"  Can  we  have  the  windows  open  wider, 
Aveling  ?  Keally,  the  night  is  quite  suffo- 
cating," said  Flint. 
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"  It  is  close,"  said  Monty. 

"  That  is  better."  The  young  Carabineer 
had  pushed  up  the  sashes,  and  looked  out 
into  the  dark  night.  A  heavy  storm-cloud, 
black  as  a  pall,  brooded  over  the  city.  The 
air  was  close  and  oppressive. 

'*  I  have  been  in  India,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
*'  and  have  seen  enough  to  know  that  Jeswunt 
Sirdar  is  a  votary  of  Kali.  These  are  the 
slaves  of  omens  and  superstition.  A  hare 
running  to  the  left,  or  a  green  parrot  to 
the  right,  may  frustrate  or  precipitate  an 
assassination." 

"  Distant  thunder,"  said  Flint.  "He  is 
abroad.     Just  the  night  for  him." 

"The  Indian?"  said  the  great  Mr.  Scales, 
on  whose  mind  the  scene  was  working. 

"  No,  Satanas.  I  am  going  to  fortify 
myself  against  him  with  a  large  glass  of 
champagne." 

Mr.    Scales  also  at  this  point,  perhaps  a 
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little  mechanically,  filled  bis  glass,  forgetting 
his  rigid  maxims  about  a  half  glass  of  alcobol 
and  four  ounces  of  fish. 

"  But  tell  me  this,"  said  that  gentleman  ; 
''  do  YOU  seriously  mean  to  say  that  the 
ghost,  the  spirit  body,  as  you  call  it,  of  the 
Indian  is  coming  to-night  to  try  and  murder 
Lady  Barwise  ? " 

"  That  is  how  I  interpret  the  portent, '* 
said  Dr.  Cornelius. 

''What  portent?"  said  Mr.  Scales,  a 
little  uncertain  whether  he  had  entered  a 
lunatic  asylum  by  mistake. 

''The  portent  that  I  saw  during  the 
examination  of  Miss  Huxtable  before  Mr. 
Molony.  There  was  a  coruscation  over  the 
head  of  Lady  Barwise,  and  it  took  the 
form  of  an  Indian  dagger." 

"  What  meaning  did  you  attach  to  this  ?  " 
said  Mr.  Scales,  in  a  voice  that  would  have 
been  quite  resolute  if  it  had  not  been  inter- 
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rupted  by  a  clap  of  thunder,  which  made  him 
start. 

"It  is  unimportant  to  detail  my  inter- 
pretation. It  was  seen  by  Jeswunt  Sirdar, 
and  I  am  quite  certain  that  he  interpreted 
it  to  mean  an  incitement  to  murder  Lady 
Barwise." 

''  But  is  not  this  a  vast  superstructure 
for  so  small  a  foundation  ?  Supposing  your 
vision  to  be  less  baseless  than  other  visions, 
you  are  acting  on  a  guess,  a  surmise " 

"  Good  heavens,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  sud- 
denly ;  "  there  is  the  very  dagger  of  my 
vision." 

This  announcement  sent  a  thrill  through 
the  whole  company  present.  Dr.  Corneluis 
had  not  examined  Monty's  dagger  before. 

''  After  all,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  presently, 
in  a  little  of  his  old  grand  manner,  "  we 
are  living  in  a  world  of  law.  Science  has 
tauorht    us    that.     The    savao^e    believes    that 
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what  he  calls  God  is  alwavs  breakinof  his 
laws.  Tho  scientist  believes  that  the  law 
of  what  he  calls  God  is  made  for  use,  not 
reversal.  Miracle  has  been  banished  to  re- 
mote ages  or  remote  lands." 

"  It  is  odd,  sir,  that  you  should  speak 
thus,  in  the  presence  of  Lord  Aveling  aad 
Mr.  Huxtable.  Have  they  not  been  living 
ior  months  in  a  world  of  spells  ?  Can  they 
doubt  the  weird  power  of  the  Cobra  Diamond? 
In  its  action  there  is  a  strange  cross  influence. 
This  has  been  set  in  motion,  as  I  believe, 
by  Jeswunt  Sirdar.  Lord  Aveling  has  lost 
his  father,  and  the  list  of  tragedies  has  ex- 
tended. Mr.  Huxtable  was  the  victim  of 
a  strange  gambling  mania  quite  foreign  to 
his  character.  Then  Lord  Aveling  was  ac- 
cused of  a  horrible  crime,  and  this  accusation 
has  been,  only  escaped  by  its  transfer  to 
another  innocent  party.  All  the  relations 
of  the  late  Lord  Aveling,  including  the  lady 
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lie  was  enojaoed  to,  are  in  dire  straits.  We 
are  in  the  middle  of  a  strange  drama,  weird, 
colossal,  appalling.  The  superstitions  of  race 
vindictiveness  are  plainly  much  in  this.  We 
may  call  this  drama  natural.  We  may  call 
it  miraculous.  At  any  rate,  it  is  here,  and 
I  fear  that  it  is  going  to  take  a  development 
far  more  awful  than  any  experience  we 
have  yet  had." 

"  If  you  think  there  is  any  tangible 
danger,  I  will  remain  in  the  house,"  said 
!Mr.  Scales,  grandly ;  "  but  I  can't  think 
seriously  of  the  Indian  in  ghost  form  visiting 
the  house." 

"  There  lie  is,''  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  sud- 
denly. "He  is  just  behind  your  chair." 
A.t  this  moment  there  was  a  vivid  flash  of 
lightning,  and  simultaneously  a  vast  explosion 
seemed  to  shake  the  great  city  of  London 
to  its  very  foundations. 

Gentle  reader,  have  you  ever  seen  a  stout 
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gentleman  of  sixteen  stone  weight,  attired 
in  pumps  and  silk  stockings  and  accurate 
evening  dress,  spring  at  a  bound  into  the 
middle  of  a  large  dining-table  ?  This  was 
the  surprising  feat  performed  on  the  present 
occasion  by  the  great  Mr.  Scales.  He  alighted 
in  the  middle  of  an  epergne. 


CHAPTER   VII. 

HELL    BROKE    LOOSE. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  Mr.  Flint  had  not 
given  quite  an  accurate  idea  of  Dr.  Cornelius's 
schemes  to  the  great  Mr.  Scales.  He  was 
irritated  against  that  gentleman  for  his  some- 
what haughty  demeanour,  and  allowed  his  love 
of  fun  to  run  riot.  Dr.  Cornelius  did  not 
propose  to  meet  a  Scin  Loeca  with  swords  and 
pistols.  His  plan  was  to  have  Lady  Barwise 
carefully  watched  all  through  the  night. 
Amy  was  to  take  the  principal  share  of  duty, 
and  Lord  Avelinsj  was  to  relieve  her.  The 
defection  of  Mrs.  Winslow,  the  nurse,  had 
made  the  task  of  watching^  a  little  diflScult. 
Since    her    spiteful    evidence    she    had    been 
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packed  off,  and  a  Mrs.  Briggs  liad  been 
engaged. 

Lady  Barwise  was  the  most  nervous 
person  in  London.  It  was  necessary,  in 
consequence,  to  make  these  arrangements 
without  frightening  her. 

In  pursuance  of  this  plan  Dr.  Cornelius 
had  been  introduced  to  her  as  a  powerful 
mesmerist.  And  it  was  found,  in  fact,  that  he 
had  great  power  ov^er  her. 

But  when  it  was  proposed  that  she  should 
occupy  her  old  bedroom,  Lady  Barwise 
refused  point-blank. 

*'I  should  be  thinking  of  Millicent  all 
night.     How  can  we  forget  her  ?  " 

"  Her  aura  haunts  the  room,  Lady  Bar- 
wise.     Her  influence  will  do  you  good." 

"  I  should  not  sleep  a  wink." 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  I  will  take  care  of  that." 

Dr.  Cornelius  had  assumed  a  rather 
peremptory  manner.     Here  he  took  the  hand 
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of  the  good  lady.  His  touch  seemed  able  at 
once  to  instil  a  magical  confidence  in  her 
mind. 

The  general  plan  of  campaign  was  this. 
Amy  was  to  be  the  main  sentinel  through  the 
night.  She  was  to  sleep  in  an  arm-chair  for  a 
fevv'  hours,  but  she  was  never  to  leave  the 
room,  and  Briggs  was  to  awake  her  at  a 
moment's  notice.  Monty  and  Dr.  Cornelius 
W'cre  to  watch  turn  and  turn  about  in  the 
next  room.  This  was  divided  from  Lady 
Barwise's  room  by  the  celebrated  red  curtain. 
The  dog  Beau  in  Lady  Barwise's  room  was 
rather  a  powerful  auxiliary.  Jack  and  Flint 
were  near  at  hand,  but  this  was  chiefly  that 
the  presence  of  Jack  might  give  courage  to 
Amy.  I  do  not  know  what  potent  aid  was  to 
be  derived  from  the  presence  of  Mr.  Scales. 
It  must  have  been  chiefly  moral,  because  since 
the  thunder-clap  his  nerves  had  been  in  a 
decidedly  shaky  condition. 
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"In  what  form  do  you  think  that  the 
danger  will  come  ?  "  said  Monty  to  Dr.  Corne- 
lius, when  they  ^vere  alone. 

*'  I  have  so  little  data  to  go  on,"  said  the 
old  man.  **  Jeswunt  Sirdar  has  an  advantage 
over  us  there." 

''  He  knows  all." 

"  Or  nothing.  At  any  rate,  if  he  has 
set  a  spell  blindly  in  motion,  he  knows  that 
much." 

*'  You  think  that  he  will  make  his  attempt 
to-night  ?  " 

"  He  is  makino^  it." 

''  How  ? " 

"  Has  he  not  appeared?  Baffled  in  Gran- 
dison  House,  he  has  come  here." 

"  With  sinister  intent  ? " 

"  Very  sinister  indeed.  You  should  have 
seen  his  countenance.  It  was  simply  dia- 
bolical." 

"  A  thought !     If  Jeswunt  has  cast  a  spell 


HELL  BROKE  LOOSE.  135 

over  the  Cobra  Diamond,  can  it  not  be  re- 
versed ? " 

"  The  same  question  lias,  of  course,  oc- 
curred  to  me." 

"  You  are  an  Adept,  Eosicrucian,  I  know 
not  what.  You  have  studied  these  deep 
mysteries.     Couid   you  not  do  it  ? " 

"  I  can  do  nothing,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
in  somewhat  dejected  tones. 

"  How  is  that  ?  " 

'*'  It  is  difficult  to  give  reasons  w^hen 
dealing  with  occult  laws.  You  are  the 
central  figure  in  a  huge  drama.  If  anything 
is  to  be  done,  it  must  be  done  by  you." 

"  But  I  have  no  occult  power." 

"Perhaps  you  have." 

"  Explain." 

**At  present  all  is  mystery  to  me  and 
to  you.  But  this  is  certain,  that  Jeswunt 
Sirdar  and  you  and  the  Cobra  Diamond 
have   between   you  produced  marvellous   re-. 
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suits.  Occult  powers  are  born  with  men. 
'Many  are  called,  but  few  chosen.'  That  was 
the  meaning  of  that  passage  of  Scripture 
when  it  was  uttered.  The  Indian  may  have 
taken  advantage  of  some  occult  force  detected 
in  you." 

"  Can  we  not  make  an  experiment  at 
once  i 

''Do  nothing  rashly,  I  entreat,"  said  Dr. 
Cornelius,  with  a  sudden  earnestness.  "You 
have  w^orked  on  the  plane  of  matter  sulti- 
ciently,  in  all  conscience.  Observe,  you  have 
been  the  direct  agent  in  all  these  calamitous 
results." 

"  What  is  the  plane  of  matter  ?  Tell  me 
exactly." 

"  Man,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  *'  comes  into 
the  world  for  a  special  object.  That  object 
is  to  allow  him  to  discern  the  difference 
between  matter  and  spirit.  This  can  only 
be  done  by  experience.     The  '  angels,'  '  devas/ 
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etc.,  of  the  old  mythologies,  spotless  ministers 
of  God,  that  have  never  known  life's  con- 
taminating but  purifying  experiences,  would 
be  of  no  hio^her  moral  orrade  than  the  marble 
angels  in  a  church." 

"That  is  plausible  enough." 

*'  There  are  two  cities  that  image  two 
states  of  the  sod,  the  New  Jerusalem,  and 
that  '  spiritually  called  Sodom.'  These  states 
are  imaged  also  in  all  mythologies  as  two 
trees,  the  Tree  of  Life  and  the  Barren  Fig 
Tree.  In  the  Kabbalah,  and  all  other  occult 
works,  they  are  the  Great  Harlot  and  the 
pure  Sophia.  Without  a  knowledge  of  the 
Kabbalah  it  is  impossible  to  understand  the 
Christian  Scriptures,  and  see  what  is  veiled 
under  the  symbols  of  Mary  of  Magdala  and 
the  Virgin  Mother." 

"  But  these  two  states  of  the  soul  are 
taught  to  us  in  modern  pulpits." 

"  They    are ;     and    Lady    Grandison   and 

VOL.    III.  L 


138  THE   COBB  A   DIAMOND. 

Mr.  Scales  and  the  Bishop  of  Dorminster 
flatter  themselves  that  they  have  emerged 
from  'Babylon,'  from  the  'Spiritual  Sodom/ 
It  is  here  that  St.  Clement  of  Alexandria 
and  a  modern  bishop  would  join  issue.  We 
have  the  skeleton  of  the  old  Mysteries  pre- 
served with  camphor,  and  shellac,  and  mummy 
swathings,  and  we  call  this  skeleton  life." 

"We  do." 

"  Lady  Grandison  thinks  that  the  Gospel 
of  God  and  Gospel  of  Mammon  go  very  well 
together.  The  true  mystic  holds  that  the 
City  of  '  Jerusalem  '  and  the  City  of  '  Sodom  ' 
are  quite  distinct ;  and  the  crucial  lesson  of 
man  is  to  emerge  from  the  great  City  of  Self. 
This  change  was  imaged  as  the  great  Mystical 
Death.  The  Brahmin,  the  Buddhist,  the 
Catholic  Bishop,  the  Freemason,  have  all 
ceremonies  that  symbolise  this  emancipation. 
The  Carmelite  nun  sleeps  in  her  coffin 
through  the  first  niofht  of  her  initiation." 
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''  But  how  does  all  this  affect  me  and  the 
Cobra  Diamond?" 

"  Do  you  not  see  ?  It  was  held  by  the 
old  mystics  that  it  was  possible  for  a  mortal 
whilst  still  in  the  earth  life  to  lead  the  life 
of  an  acgel,  that  is  a  mortal  emancipated  from 
the  earth  life.  But  with  this  new  angel  life 
came  the  angel's  powers.  These  were  prac- 
tised by  the  Magi  of  Persia  under  our  term, 
'Magic.'" 

"Is  that  the  derivation?" 

"  If  the  Magician  is  completely  emanci- 
pated from  the  desires  and  ambitions  of  the 
world  of  sense,  his  work  is  the  highest  that 
man  can  execute.  If,  on  the  other  hand, 
he  is  not  emancipated,  no  task  is  more 
perilous." 

"  But  Jeswunt  Sirdar.  You  infer  that  he 
is  more  potent  than  you.  Surely  he  is  not 
this  pure  and  lofty  mortal !  " 

"  He  practises  black  magic  and  points  my 
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moral.  The  black  magician  is  a  devil  in- 
carnate, and  to  him  earth  is  hell." 

"  But  I  don't  understand,"  said  Monty, 
bewildered.  "  Am  I  to  compete  with  Jeswunt 
Sirdar  ?  Do  you  expect  me  to  become  a 
magician  ? " 

**You  are  a  magician!"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
gravely. 

**  How,  in  God's  name  ? " 

"  Have  you  not  worked  your  spells  by 
the  agency  of  the  Cobra  Diamond?  More 
than  that,  you  have  practised  black  magic." 

"  Yes,  yes  ;  but  if  everything  connected 
with  this  visible  world  is  tabooed,  I  don't  see 
how  a  man  can  do  otherwise." 

"  That  was  the  great  secret  of  old  which 
is  hid  so  jealously  in  the  writings  of  the  select 
few  who  knew.  The  knowledge  of  the  mystic 
Sophia  is  a  mighty  change  that  cannot  be 
explained  by  language,  for  the  tongues  of  fire 
emit  no  mortal  sound.     It  is  a  growth." 
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*'  Within  the  last  few  weeks  I  feel  a  great 
change  working  within  me,  Dr.  Cornelius. 
The  outside  world  seems  totally  dijfferent. 
The  mighty  strife  in  my  mind  has  had  one 
good  result." 

*'You  speak  the  truth.  You  have  had  a 
tremendous  experience.  The  great  mystical 
death  that  was  sought  by  the  Egyptian  priest 
in  the  Kiog's  Chamber  of  the  Great  Pyramid 
has  been  near.  The  greatest  fight  of  your 
life  is  before  you  to-night.  If  you  have 
gained  the  Patra  of  Buddha,  the  Sangreal 
of  Christian  myth,  be  bold  and  fearless ;  1 
can  say  no  more." 

Later  on  in  the  night,  Monty  was  watch- 
ing and  Dr.  Cornelius  was  asleep.  Physical 
storms  act  strangely  upon  the  psychic  sen- 
sitive ;  and  on  this  particular  evening  Monty 
had  been  strangely  moved.  Although  he 
found  it  difficult  to  accept  all  that  Dr. 
Cornelius    had     said    without    reserve,    the 


142  THE   COBB  A   DIAMOND. 

danger  foreshadowed  by  the  old  man  seemed 
perfectly  real.  It  loomed  vague  but  huge, 
like  an  ironclad  in  a  mist.  And  whether 
it  was  intuition  or  whether  it  was  fancy, 
a  conviction  had  steadily  gained  a  place  in 
the  young  man's  mind  that  the  crucial  issue 
to-night  meant  death  to  Millicent  or  excul- 
pation. All  this  time  the  storm  was  raging, 
a  fit  season  for  the  myrmidons  of  hell  to 
be  abroad.  There  came  a  clap  of  thunder 
more  astoundinor  than  its  neio^hbours,  and 
it  seemed  to  make  the  objects  on  the  wash- 
stand  and  dressing-table  jingle  as  in  the  throes 
of  an  earthquake.  Monty,  turning  round,  to 
his  immense  consternation,  saw  the  Asiatic, 
Jeswunt  Sirdar,  standing  quite  close  to  him. 

*'  Salam,  Sahib ! "  The  apparition  was  calm, 
sarcastic,  snakelike.  It  was  some  moments 
before  the  young  man  could  articulate  a 
syllable  in  his  terror. 

*' Why  are  you  here  ?  "  he  said,  at  length. 
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"  Are  vou  not  o^oinsj  to  draor  from  me 
the  secret  of  tlie  Great  Aveling  Case  ? " 

"You  read  my  thoughts." 

"Is  it  not  a  little  rude  to  '  drag '  things 
that  may  be  obtained  without  dragging  ? " 

"The  secrets  that  I  want  to  know,  you 
would  never  tell  voluntarily,"  said  the  young 
officer. 

"You  assume  two  things,"  said  the  Indian, 
with  aggravating  calmness ;  "  first,  that  I 
know  the  secrets,  and  secondly,  that  my 
frankness  is  an  empty  boast." 

"  Who  committed  the  murder  ?  You  will 
not  tell  me  that." 

"  It  is  a  little  difficult  to  give  a  categorical 
answer  in  two  words." 

"  That  means  that  you  will  not  give  it  at 
all." 

"  No.  If  I  must  use  two  words,  I  say 
you  did." 

"That  is  mere  trifling." 
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"Not  at  all.  I  am  doing  my  best. 
Another  answer  would  be,  the  Cobra  Dia- 
mond committed  the  murder." 

"  Do  you  deny  that  you  are  the  author, 
the  prime  agent  of  the  many  sinister  events 
that  have  recently  accumulated  round 
me?" 

"  There  again  you  give  very  difficult 
questions,  and  are  exceedingly  tetchy  about 
verbal  accuracy  in  the  answers.  You  can't 
talk  about  the  Cobra  Diamond  as  if  it  was 
a  shirt- stud  exposed  for  sale  in  Bond  Street. 
You  have  set  loose  the  Karma,  as  we  call 
it  —  the  forces  imprisoned  iu  that  potent 
gem." 

"But  you  were  behind  me.  Why  this 
huge  hostility  ? " 

"You  English  are  amusing,"  said  the 
Indian,  with  a  little  laugh.  "  You  come  to 
the  poor  black  man's  country  with  hymn 
books    and    Armstrong    guns.      You    empty 
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the  treasuries  of  Lucknow  and  Delhi  into 
Bayswater  and  'Asia  Minor/  as  you  call  it. 
You  change  the  old  kings  and  nobles  into 
grass-cutters  and  punkah-pullers.  You  set 
up  a  puppet  Mogul,  and  grin  at  your  clever- 
ness, behind  his  back  and  behind  the  Peacock 
Throne." 

**  That  was  a  mistake  in  policy  I  admit." 

*'One  morning  this  puppet  issues  his 
edicts.  The  rajahs  take  you  at  your  word, 
and  obey  the  puppet.  They  come  to  Delhi, 
and  the  mutiny  begins.  For  that,  my  father 
and  others  are  blown  away  from  guns,  and 
their  families,  older  than  any  in  England, 
are  reduced  to  beggary.  Have  they  cause 
to  be  grateful  ?  " 

"  Bat  the  chief  victims  of  your  vengeance 
were  not  alive  at  this  time." 

"The  heathen  in  his  blindness  has  a 
superstition  in  India  that  he  calls  family 
honour.     Be  thankful  that  England  has  got 
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quit  of  this  superstition.  If  one  family  is 
dishonoured  by  another,  it  is  compelled  to 
wreak  its  vengeance  on  the  family  that 
dishonours  it.  The  family  of  the  late  Lord 
Aveling,  the  president  of  the  court-martial 
that  destroyed  my  father,  has  no  doubt 
suffered;  but  I  have  violated  no  law.  I 
merely  pointed  out  to  you  one  day  the 
curious  properties  of  a  curious  stone." 

"  Tell  me  this  :  will  Millicent  be  brought 
in  guilty  ? " 

"  Ask  Dr.  Cornelius,  her  lover  !  " 

"  Lover  ? " 

*'  Are  they  not  engaged  to  be  married  ? " 

"  Is  that  true  ? "  said  Monty,  aghast  at  his 
knowledge. 

"It  is." 

''And  Lady  Gwendoline?" 

**You  mean  Lady  Aveling,"  said  the 
Indian,  with   snaky  softness. 

**  What  is  her  secret  ? " 
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The  Asiatic  laughed  a  dry  little  pro- 
voking laugh. 

"Would  it  be  her  secret  any  longer,  if 
I  told  it  ?  " 

"  AVhat  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  The  conduct  of  some  of  us  in  this  world 
is  perplexing.  Who  knows  what  guilty 
secrets  we  carry  about  with  us  ? " 

Monty  was  beside  himself  with  fear. 

"What  can  you  tell  me?"  he  said,  hoarsely. 
And  then  he  repented  him  of  his  mean 
distrust. 

"  What  do  you  wish  to  know  ?  I  will 
tell  you,  you  wan't  to  know  whether  she 
is  a  murd'ress,  a  maniac,  an  adulteress  like 
Lady  Agnes " 

Monty  made  a  huge  effort  to  spring  at 
the  throat  of  the  Indian.  To  his  unspeakable 
horror  he  found  that  his  limbs  would  not 
obey  him. 

"  Can  I  offer  you  this   revolver,   or   this 
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formidable  dagger  ? "  said  Jeswunt  Sirdar^ 
presenting  these  objects  mockingly. 

*'You  can  exult  in  your  power,"  said 
the  young  officer.  He  found  that  be  still 
could  use  his  tongue. 

*'  Shall  I  summon  help  ?  You  have  a 
formidable  body  of  watchers  —  Mr.  Scales^ 
Mr.  Flint,  the  adept  here.  Dr.  Cornelius.  In 
verity,  the  magnetic  battery  is  strong." 

This  last  remark  brought  Monty  to  his 
bearings.  He  felt  that  he  was  in  the  great 
crisis  of  his  life.  He  felt  that  the  life  of 
Millicent  was  tbe  great  stake  at  issue.  He 
must  be  calm  and  vio^ilant.  A  vao^ue  idea 
suddenly  flashed  across  his  mind,  that  there 
was  a  huge  conflict  of  the  magnetic  force,  and 
that  an  accident  might  change  the  issue. 

"Is  it  true  that  you  want  to  assassinate 
Lady  Bar  wise  ?  "  he   said,   presently. 

"  I  have  explained  that  I  am  simply  the 
soul    of  Jeswunt   Sirdar.     A  blind   Karma,  a 
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force  imprisoned  in  the  Cobra  Diamond,  is 
the  agent  in  all  these  wicked  deeds.  Jeswunt 
Sirdar  looks  on — innocently,  as  your  wise  laws 
affirm." 

"  Will  the  veil  ever  be  removed  from 
this  hideous  mystery  ? " 

"  It  may,  on  one  condition." 

"  What  is  that  ? " 

"  That  an  Englishman  or  an  English- 
woman should  prove  unselfish.  The  con- 
dition is  a  hard  one." 

"  You  speak  in  enigmas." 

"If  an  unselfish  person  could  command 
the  Cobra  Diamond  to  reveal  the  truth,  he 
would  be  obeyed;  but  his  life  must  be 
sacrificed." 

''  Wherefore  ? " 

"  'Tis  the  edict  of  Jagganatha.  I  can 
tell  you  no  more.  But  you  shall  be  shown 
the  hand  that  carried  the  poison  to  Lord 
Aveling's  room.     See !  " 
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Monty  looked  up  and  saw  what  seemed 
to  be  a  luminous  vapour  in  the  corner  of 
the  room.  This  gradually  increased  in  size 
until  it  assumed  something  like  the  propor- 
tions of  a  human  beino:.  This  formless, 
luminous  appearance  by-and-by  moved  across 
the  room,  and  then  a  hand  was  visible.  A 
huge  terror  was  in  the  young  man's  mind. 

"  What  is  this  ?  Whose  hand  is  this  ?  " 
he  gasped. 

"  This  is  the  hand  that  I  told  you  of" 
"  The    hand    that    carried   the   poison   to- 
Lord  Aveling's  room  ? " 
*'Yes." 

'*  And  what  is  it  going  to  do  ? " 
"To  take  that  dagger,  apparently." 
To  the  consternation  of  the  young  man, 
the  misty  outline  had  advanced  to  the  table 
on  which  lay  the  Eastern  dagger.     Presently 
this  object  appeared  in  the  phantom  hand. 
'^What— what— will  it  do  now?" 


BELL  BROKE  LOOSE.  151 

*'  You  know  as  well  as  I  do.  We  are 
both  passive  spectators." 

''Do  jou  mean  that  it  will  slaughter  Lady 
Barwise  ? " 

"  That  is  the  prophecy  of  the  sapient 
Dr.  Cornelius.'' 

"  Fiend !  this  is  your  horrible  machination. 
But  reflect  in  time ;  the  consequences  will  be 
grave." 

"They  will,  for  it  is  your  dagger  that 
will  be  found.  And  Dr.  Cornelius  and  Mr. 
Scales  will  have  to  certify  that  at  twelve 
o'clock  it  was  seen  in  your  hand,  and  it  then 
was  bloodless." 

"My  good  sir,"  said  Monty,  rousing  for 
a  supreme  effort,  *'all  this  was  anticipated 
by  Dr.  Cornelius,  and  he  has  taken  his  pre- 
cautions.    The  house  is  full  of  witnesses." 

*'  Whose  testimony  may  prove  premedi- 
tation," said  the  Indian  in  a  mocking  voice. 
"  Who    will  believe  that  you  really  collected 
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half-a-dozen  people  to  keep  a  Sciii  Loeca 
away  from  Lady  Bar  wise  ?  It  will  sound  like 
a  silly  plot,  and  you  will  only  be  able  to 
escape  the  gallows  by  being  shut  up  as  a 
homicidal  lunatic  for  life." 

"Fiend,"  cried  Monty,  ''you  shall  not  go 
unscathed ! " 

"The  law  of  England,"  said  the  native, 
quietly,  "is  just  or  unjust;  you  may  take 
it  either  way.  Lord  Aveling  dies.  His  son 
is  shut  up  for  life  as  a  criminal  lunatic. 
Miss  Huxtable  is  unjustly  condemned.  Her 
brother  and  sister  may  perhaps  die  of  shame. 
Their  father  is  already  as  good  as  dead. 
These  are  all  the  relations  of  the  late  Lord 
Aveling,  the  president  of  an  Indian  court- 
martial.  Who  can  believe  that  a  magic 
shirt-stud  could  compass  all  these  things  ? 
'  Coincidence,'  says  the  good  Bishop  of  Dor- 
minster  ;  '  coincidence — nothing  more.'  " 

Monty   was    beside    himself.       The    grim 
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knowledge  and  power  of  the  malignant 
Asiatic  appeared  boundless.  How  were  these 
atrocious  schemes  to  be  frustrated  ?  Outside, 
the  storm  roared  hoarsely.  Never  before  had 
been  seen  such  a  commotion  of  nature. 

At  length  the  veiled  form  advanced  to 
the  red  curtain.  Monty  made  a  supreme 
effort  to  seize  the  Cobra  Diamond  in  his 
hand,  but  the  sinister  force  developed  by  the 
Indian  was  too  potent.  Not  a  muscle  would 
stir.  In  another  moment  the  curtain  was 
reached,  and  the  hand  drew  it  gently  on 
one  side. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  violent  barking ; 
the  doof  Beau  was  awake.  This  seemed  to 
disconcert  Jeswunt  Sirdar.  Monty  at  once 
tried  to  take  advantage  of  this.  Perhaps  the 
mao-netic  influence  would  be  checked.  With 
a  supreme  energy  he  willed  in  his  mind  that 
his  finscers  should  clutch  the  Cobra  Diamond. 
To  his  great  joy  they  obeyed  him. 


VOL.  in. 
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Promptly  he  held  it  above  his  head  and 
called  out  in  resolute  tones  : 

"Whatever  be  the  force  imprisoned  in 
this  gem,  or  whatever  be  the  unseen  ministers 
that  obey  it,  I  call  upon  the  Cobra  Diamond 
to  baffle  this  knave  in  his  fell  iniquity  ! " 

At  this  moment  the  phantom  hand  dropped 
the  curtain  and,  raising  itself  aloft  like  a  flash 
of  light,  it  plunged  the  Indian  dagger  into 
the  form  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar.  A  huge  shriek 
rang  through  the  building,  and  Monty 
fainted. 


CHAPTEE  VIII. 

AN   ANONYMOUS   LETTER. 

**  All  supper !  Nightmare,  phantoms,  dag- 
gers, muscles  glued  down;  all  symptoms  of 
— supper." 

"I  think  not,  Mr.  Scales." 

"  Much  the  same  experience  myself,  last 
night.  Garden  party — Duke  of  Kensington  ! 
I  had  on  an  old  dressing-gown  and  very 
ragged  slippers.  Wanted  my  trousers,  but 
the  Scin  Lceca  of  Jeswunt  Sirdar  kept  them 
under  an  epergne,  and  would  not  let  me 
put  them  on.  In  the  dream  of  Lord  Aveling 
I  recognise  the  events  of  the  day  as  seen  in, 
let  us  say,  a  muddy  pond,  altered,  but  still 
fairly  well  reflected." 

M    2 
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When  Monty  came  to  himself  after  his 
fainting  fit,  the  sun  of  August  was  streaming 
into  the  room,  and  the  sparrows  were  twittering. 
Dr.  Cornelius  was  by  his  bedside,  and  Mr.  Scales 
was  wdiispering  noisily.  The  young  officer 
told  them  what  had  occurred,  with  one  reserve. 

''My  belief,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  ''is  that 
the  battery  of  magnetism  that  we  accumulated 
saved  the  life  of  Lady  Barwise.  It  is  true 
also  that  her  death  would  have  brought  about 
grave  complications." 

''  I  know  that  the  native  frightened  me," 
said  Monty. 

"  I  don't  understand,  Dr.  Cornelius,"  said 
Mr.  Scales,  "  how  we  are  to  discriminate 
between  your  visions,  phenomena,  and  so  on, 
and  ordinary  dreams.  If  the  Jeswunt  Sirdar 
of  Lord  Aveling  is  objective,  why  should 
not  the  Jeswunt  Sirdar  that  deprived  me  of 
my  trousers  at  a  garden-party  at  the  Duke 
of  Kensington's  be  objective  too  ? " 
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"  Could  a  dream  cover  a  dagger  with 
blood  ?     Look  at  this." 

For  the  first  time,  the  dagger  that  had 
been  held  by  the  ghostly  hand  was  examined. 
It  was  found  all  bloody  at  the  point. 

"  Very  strange,  very  strange,"  said  Monty. 

"You  must  have  wounded  yourself,"  said 
Mr.   Scales. 

But  this  idea  had  to  be  given  up.  Dr. 
Cornelius  made  a  careful  examination  of 
Monty,  and  could  detect  no  wound. 

"  The  most  important  feature  in  the  whole 
transaction  is  the  two  admissions  of  the 
native." 

"What  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Mr.  Scales. 

"He  has  let  out  first  that  Lady  Aveling 
can  throw  light  upon  the  great  secret,  and 
secondly,  that  Lady  Bar  wise  can  help  us  to 
procure  that  light.  For  the  first  time  we 
touch  ground." 

"  How  is  that  ? "  said  Mr.  Scales. 
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**His  haste  to  get  rid  of  Lady  Barwise 
shows  it,  I  think.  And  for  the  first  time 
we  touch  ground  as  to  the  manner  of  the 
murder." 

*'  I  quite  fail  to  see  that,  sir,"  said  Scales, 
getting  more  and  more  combative. 

*'  His  advent  last  night  as  a  Scin  Lceca, 
and  his  psychologising  some  one  to  commit 
a  fresh  crime,  shows  that  he  had  this  sinister 
expedient  at  his  command  before." 

"  But  what  are  we  to  do  ? "  said  Monty. 

**  Guard  Lady  Barwise.  Keep  together. 
The  battery  of  magnetism  must  preserve  you 
ao^ain." 

At  this  moment  a  servant  brought  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Scales. 

"  Good  news,  good  news.  Herr  Krumpf 
has  arrived.  He  is  the  first  toxicologist  in 
Europe." 

"  What  do  you  suspect  ?  How  can  he 
help  us  ? "   said  Dr.   Cornelius. 
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*'  You  shall  see,"  said  Mr.  Scales,  who 
was  leavino:  the  room. 

When  the  coast  was  clear,  Dr.  Cornelius 
turned   abruptly  on  Monty. 

"  Lord  Aveling,  you  have  kept  back  the 
most  important  statement  of  all." 

"Who  told  you  that?"  said  the  young 
officer,  thrown  off  his  guard.  He  reflected 
that  he  had  said  nothing  about  Gwendoline. 

"The  Cobra  Diamond." 

"That  is  a  paradox." 

"I  will  explain.  The  Cobra  Diamond  is 
a  talisman  that  professes  to  give  every  desire 
of  the  heart.  But  it  is  evident,  even  on  the 
surface,  that  its  main  action  is  to  take  away 
all  gifts  that  are  really  worth  having.  It 
has  taken  away  friendship,  sympathy,  parental 
love.  It  is  to  be  anticipated  that  in  another 
direction  its  action  will  also  be  sinister." 

"  I  begin  to  guess  your  meaning." 

"  There  are  subjects  that  bearded  men  don't 
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talk  together  about,  outside  French  novels — 
the  inner  life,  the  real  life — love." 

''Tell  me  first  of  all,"  said  Monty,  ''is 
it  true,  as  the  Indian  said,  that  you  and 
Millicent  are  attached  to  each  other  ? " 

"  It  is.  I  make  this  confidence  freely 
that  you  may  speak  as  freely.  Everything 
depends  upon  it." 

Monty  at  once  disburdened  his  heart.  He 
told  the  good  doctor  everything,  beginning 
at  his  first  introduction  to  the  lady.  He 
dwelt  on  the  diabolic  mockery  and  insinua- 
tions of  the  sardonic  Indian. 

"There,"  he  said,  "now  tell  me.  Is  she 
a  maniac,  a  murd'ress,  or  worse,  if  worse 
can  be  ?  " 

"  Not  one  or  the  other,  I  am  certain." 

"  What  teaches  you  that  ?  " 

"The  Cobra  Diamond." 

"That  is  again  pure  paradox." 

"  Pure  common  sense,  you  mean.     We  are 
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in  a  crisis  in  which  the  most  matter-of-fact 
shrewdness  is  necessary — the  great  crisis  of 
your  life." 

"I  fail  to  take  in  your  reasoning." 

"  There  is  a  book  quite  neglected  by 
modern  Christianity,  though  it  was  the  Bible 
of  Jesus  and  Paul,  if  such  a  term  may  be 
applied  to  a  work  handed  down  orally." 

''  What  book  is  that?" 

*'  *The  Kabbala,  or  Secret  Wisdom  of  the 
Jews.'  In  it  God  is  described  as  male  and 
female.  This  is  a  trope  to  set  forth  the 
crucial  fact  of  human  life." 

"  What  is  that  1 " 

"  The  Kabbala  asserts  that  in  paradise 
before  a  soul  comes  to  earth  it  was  half  of 
a  double  or  complete  soul — a  he  and  a  she. 
These  halves  are  parted  in  the  earth  life,  and 
that  life  is  practically  one  long  search  of  these 
two  halves.  Poets  and  priests  have  invented 
many  names  for  it." 
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"  These  twin  souls  don't  seem  often  to  find 
each  other,"  said  Montj. 

''  Modern  society  is  doing  all  it  can  to 
render  success  impossible." 

"  Why  modern  society  specially  ?  " 

"  Because  the  fashionable  modern  ma- 
terialism is  especially  baneful  to  the  life  of 
woman,  on  which  most  human  happiness 
turns." 

"  I  fail  to  see  that." 

*'  Look  into  your  recent  experience  of  life. 
Does  not  one  woman  stand  out  prominent  and 
dominant  ?  To  the  standard  of  what  woman  . 
does  the  great  Mr.  Scales  try  day  and  night 
to  dwarf  himself?  What  woman  does  the 
Right  Reverend  Father  in  God,  the  Bishop 
of  Dorminster,  preach  doivn  to  ?  What 
woman  does  Colonel  Prospectus,  when  on 
the  political  stump,  also  speak  down  to  ? — an 
effort  which  in  his  case  does  not  call  for 
miraculous  aid." 
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"  You  are  alluding  to  Lady  Grandison  ?  " 

"  I  am,  and  must  carry  the  matter  still 
further  home.  You  were  endowed  with  a 
mighty,  magical  gift.  By  it  you  w^ere  enabled 
to  obtain  every  intimate  desire  of  your  heart. 
Whom  did  you  place  at  your  shoulder  during 
every  iacantation  ?  Whom  did  you  allow  to 
guide  you  in  every  choice  ?  Not  Lady 
Gwendoline,  but  Lady  Grandison." 

"But  what  about  Gwendoline?"  said 
Monty. 

''  I  am  leading  up  to  that.  Before  this 
question  every  other  one  now  pales.  I  will 
tell  you  the  first  conclusion  I  have  come  to. 
It  may  surprise  you." 

''  What  is  that  ?  " 

"  I  believe  that  your  sudden  marriage  has 
disconcerted  the  plans  of  the  native." 

"  How  can  that  be  ?  He  seemed  to  treat 
it  as  his  chef  d'ceuvre.  Remember  how  Pike, 
Q.C.,  worked  it  against  me." 
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"  For  all  that  I  have  a  strong  impression — 
you  do  not  believe  in  impressions.  Observe, 
his  main  object  seems  to  have  been  to  strike 
the  deepest  wounds  through  her." 

"  No  doubt." 

"  This  seems  to  prove  to  me  that  he  has 
understood  in  some  sort  of  a  way  the  crucial 
fact  of  human  life  about  which  we  have  been 
discoursing.  There  is  but  one  woman  who 
can  bring  happiness  to  one  individual.  This 
has  been  known  in  India  since  the  days  of 
Rama.  Now  it  strikes  me  that  if  the  Indian 
had  known  that  Lady  Gwendoline  w^as  like 
her  mother,  he  could  not  have  done  better 
than  compass  your  marriage  at  once.  Mephis- 
topheles  could  design  no  greater  curse." 

"  Perhaps  not." 

"  This  seems  to  show  that  Lady  Gwen- 
doline, in  Jeswunt's  idea,  is  completely  unlike 
Lady  Grandison  —  a  vast  compliment  in 
epitome." 
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''Go  on." 

"  It  shows  that  the  word  '  adulteress'  was 
merely  used  to  frighten  you.  It  shows,  too, 
that  he  w^ell  knew  that  she  was  not  a  maniac. 
There  plainly  is  a  real  Lady  Agnes." 

"  Why  did  she  mnrry  me  ?  " 

"That  is  a  mystery.  We  have  not  yet 
got  the  key.     He  perhaps  has." 

"  Who  is  Easper  ?  " 

"  That  is  the  key  of  the  mystery,  no 
doubt.  Some  poignant  discovery  has  pushed 
her  into  the  nun's  dress.  We  catch,  I  think, 
glimpses  of  a  great  struggle  in  her  life  and 
a  great  victory." 

'•'  But  Lord  George — what  about  him  ?  " 
said  Monty,  wdth  difficulty. 

"What  do  we  really  know  about  him  and 
her  ?  But  time  presses,  and  one  great  fact 
has  emerged.  Jeswunt  Sirdar  wants  to  keep 
you  away  from  the  nun.  Therefore  she  can 
help  us." 
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At  this  moment  Lady  Barwise  entered  the 
room. 

"  Well,  aunty,  how  did  you  sleep  ?  " 

"  Famously,  famously  !  And  so  did  the 
darling  Beau.  Didn't  we  sleepum  wellum, 
darlingum  ? " 

The  darling  Beau  here  gave  a  growl  of 
satisfaction,  and  wagged  his  tail. 

"  I  think  we  did  well,  doggy,  to  leave 
Grandison  House.  The  Beau  thinks  that 
the  aura  of  this  house  is  decidedly  sympa- 
thetic.    Sympatheticum  ? " 

Again  the  dog  appealed  to  gave  a  growl 
of  satisfaction. 

"  You  didn't  hear  the  storm." 

"  Storm !  What  storm  ?  I  thought  that 
the  night  was  unusually  peaceful.  I  think 
Dr.  Cornelius  quite  understands  my  consti- 
tution, and  that  we  are  en  rapport." 

"  Magnetism,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius,  "  is  a 
most  potent  force  —  the  most  potent  in 
creation,  for  that  matter." 


AN  ANONYMOUS   LETTER.  167 

"  It  is,  it  is.  I  wonder  why  Sir  William 
Grimsby  and  tlie  dear  Bishop  are  so  against 
it.  One  thinks  it  puerile  and  the  other  wicked. 
It  can't  be  both." 

"  In  our  overstocked  profession,"  said  the 
doctor,  "  we  don't  like  rivals,  and  are  very 
jealous  of  innovation.  Perhaps  the  clergy 
have  the  same  feeling." 

"The  Bishop  of  Dorminster,"  said  a  ser- 
vant, entering  suddenly. 

"Ah,  I'm  so  glad  you've  come,  Bishop  ; 
we  want  you  to  stand  up  for  your  profession. 
Why  are  doctors  and  clergymen  so  opposed 
to  mesmerism,  faith-healing,  that  sort  of 
thing  ? " 

''  Perhaps  they  are  too  sceptical,"  said 
the  Bishop. 

''Dr.  Cornelius,  heie,  is  quite  a  wizard." 

"So  I  hear,  so  I  hear.  I  am  so  sorry 
you  were  all  disturbed  here  last  night." 

"Disturbed!" 

"  I  have  just  met  Mr.  Scales.     He  spoke 
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as  if  the  house  was  haunted,  which  was  strong 
for  a  materialist.  I  always  took  him  to  be 
a  materialist." 

At  this  moment  a  servant  brought  Lady 
Barwise  a  letter. 

"  Goodness  gracious,  how  strange !  "  said 
that  lady,  when  she  had  perused  it. 

''  What  is  it,  Lady  Barwise  ? "  said  the 
Bishop. 

''  A  letter  without  a  signature  !  " 

**  Not  from  a  dynamitard,  I  hope  ?  " 

"Oh,  no ;  at  least,  1  think  not.  Read 
it,  Monty." 

The  youDg  officer  took  the  letter  and 
read  out  as  follows  : 

"  Ask  Mrs.  Winslow  if  she  knows  whether 
the  late  Lord  Aveling  had  embolism." 

"  How  very  strange  !  "  said  the  Bishop. 

"  I  don't  think  it's  a  dynamitard,"  said 
Lady  Barwise. 

''  No,  don't  be  alarmed  about  that." 
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''  I  am,  I  am.  Last  night  at  Grandison 
House,  Mr.  Croker,  of  the  Home  Office,  told 
me  that  a  vast  Socialistic  conspiracy  would 
by-and-by  burst  over  all  Europe." 

"  Not  in  our  time,  I  hope,"  said  the  Bishop 
of  Dorminster. 

"May  I  see  that  letter?"  said  Dr.  Cor- 
nelius. 

"Here  it  is,  here  it  is,"  said  Lady 
Barwise. 

"  The  hand  disguised  ;  the  post  -  mark 
Dumbleton.  Isn't  there  a  sort  of  convent 
at  Dumbleton  ? " 

"Yes,  yes — the  Daughters  of  Our'  Lady 
of  Succour — a  sort  of  Protestant  nunnery. 
Is  it  not  in  your  diocese,  Bishop  ? " 

"It  is  not  under  my  control,"  said  the 
Bishop,  a  little  curtly. 

"AVe  are  on  the  track,"  said  Dr.  Cor- 
nelius to  Monty  when  they  were  alone. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

VOL.    III.  N 
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**  Did  you  not  observe  the  manner  of  the 
Bishop  ? " 

*'No." 

"He  is  a  bad  conspirator,  and  blushed 
like  a  girl." 

"  I  don't  understand." 

"  The  letter  was  from  Lady  Aveling.  We- 
must  catch  her  unawares." 


CHAPTER   IX. 

OUR   LADY   OF   SUCCOUR. 

A  TRAIN,  swift  as  the  life  of  man,  is  tearing 
along  through  green  fields  and  commonplace 
hamlets,  where  penury  and  suffering  have 
built  up  a  home. 

In  a  first-class  carriage  are  four  people. 
There  is  an  old  lady  and  her  maid.  There 
are  two  gentlemen — Monty  is  one,  and  Dr. 
Cornelius  the  other.  There  is  also  a  dog 
named  Beau. 

Lady  Barwise — she  is  one  of  the  party — 
as  a  general  rule  is  talkative.  But  railway 
carriages,  like  cabs,  choke  conversation.  At 
present  the  party  is  silent. 

The  train,  as  I  have  said,  is  moving  very 

N    2 
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swiftly.  But  the  thoughts  of  Monty  are 
quite  as  quick.  They  too  are  ranging  over  a 
large  tract  of  country.  Motion  and  shaking 
produce  thought. 

In  his  mind  one  question  is  prominent. 
Is  Lady  Aveling  the  author  of  the  mysterious 
letter  recently  received  by  Lady  Barwise  ? 
Dr.  Cornelius  has  taken  up  this  view.  But 
there  are  immense  difficulties  in  the  way  of 
the  theory.  It  seems  to  hint  that  perhaps  no 
murder  had  been  committed  at  all.  But  if 
Lady  Aveling  knew  this,  why  had  she  fled 
like  a  guilty  thing  ? 

**  We  must  strike  wdiilst  the  iron  is  hot," 
said  Dr.  Cornelius ;  "we  must  put  Lady 
Barwise  into  a  train,  wdth  the  dog  Beau 
and  her  maid,  and  storm  the  Convent  of 
our  Lady  of  Succour." 

"What  do  you  think  of  this  new  theory 
of  heart  disease  ?  " 

"  I  am  puzzled,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius. 
"  Thrombosis    has    many   of    the    symptoms 
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that  would  occur  in  a  death  due  to  a  violent 
poison,  cyanosis,  cadaverous  expression,  con- 
vulsions, and  so  on." 

*'  Could  the  doctors  make  a  mistake  ? " 

''  Possibly." 

"  The  difficulty,"  said  Monty,  "  in  favour 
of  a  theory  of  death  by  heart  disease,  which 
death  has  all  along  been  known  to  Lady 
Aveling,  is,  of  course,  that  her  allowing  two 
people  to  be  accused  of  murder  when  she 
knew  there  was  no  murder,  would  make  her 
absolutely  fiendish." 

**  Do  you  not  jump  at  conclusions  too 
hastily  ? "  said  Dr.  Cornelius.  "  She  may 
have  had  a  sudden  inspiration  as  people  say, 
and  have  acted  at  once  upon  it  by  sending 
the  anonymous  letter." 

"  You  seem  to  trust  to  Jeswunt  before 
anything.  Lady  Bar  wise  as  the  main  instru- 
ment, Lady  Aveling  as  the  chief  source  of 
illumination.     All  is  based  on  him." 

*'  He    was  ready  to  commit  an  atrocious 
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murder  to  back  up  his  theory.  That  is  a 
strong  fact  in  favour  of  his  iDelief  in  it." 

"  Do  you  thiuk  I  really  saw  the  hand 
that  carried  the  poison  ?  " 

'^If  there  was  a  murder  this  is  probable." 

"  And  do  you  believe  what  he  said  about 
the  Cobra  Diamond  alone  being  able  to  throw 
complete  light  upon  the  fell  mystery  ? " 

'*  I  tell  you  I  know  as  little  as  you  do  ; 
but  I  think  that  Jeswunt  Sirdar,  believing 
you  at  the  moment  to  be  in  his  power,  had 
no  motive  to  lie.  His  vanity  would  rather 
induce  him  to  speak  the  truth." 

"  The  penalty  of  this  action  was  to  be 
immediate  death." 

"Don't  try  the  experiment.  That's  the 
best  advice  I  can  give." 

"  One  thing  is  puzzling  me,"  said  Lady 
Barwise,  in  the  train. 

'*  What  is  that,  aunty  ? " 

"  Dr.    Cornelius    here    has    told    us    that 
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the  cultivation  of  mesmerism,  or  magic,  ac- 
cording to  the  old  name,  is  the  sole  method 
by  which  the  material  man  can  change  to  the 
spiritual  man,  even  in  this  life.  And  yet 
Faust,  which  gives  the  teaching  of  the  old 
miracle  plays,  makes  magic  the  crucial  sin 
of  humanity." 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Dr.  Cornelius, 
''Faust  is  the  old-world  miracle  play,  and 
the  miracle  play,  the  puppet  show,  the  panto- 
mime, are  the  '  Mysteries,'  as  they  w^ere 
called.  And  a  mystery  means  a  revealing 
of  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.  They  were 
appropriated  by  the  Church  as  a  vast  source 
of  revenue,  and  their  teaching  was  turned 
topsy-turvy." 

*' Faust  makes  a  compact  with  the  devil, 
vsiorned  in  his  blood.     How  awful  !     And   he 

o 

goes  oflf  with  him  when  the  pretty  angels 
come  for  Marguerite  at  the  Lyceum.  They 
gave   me  a  sort  of  hysterical  thrilh" 
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"The  Faust  legend  in  its  earlier  form 
is  the  story  of  St.  Cyprian,  a  Catholic  saint. 
St.  Cyprian,  a  native  of  Antioch,  was  a  pagan 
converted  to  Christianity  ;  '  paganism,'  in  the 
legend,  being  plainly  the  material  life,  and 
'  Christianity '  the  Christianity  of  St.  Jerome 
and  St.  John  of  the  Cross,  rather  than  that 
of  Bossuet  or  Bishop  Proudie.  A  beautiful 
Christian,  Justine,  is  living  at  Antioch.  About 
her  two  lovers  determine  to  fight  a  deadly 
duel,  but  St.  Cyprian  dissuades  them,  and 
undertakes  to  see  the  lady  and  learn  which 
of  them  she  loves.  He  sees  Justine,  and 
he  himself  falls  madly  in  love  with  her, 
but  finds  his  love  as  hopeless  as  that  of 
the  two  rivals.  Whilst  in  this  mood  he 
witnesses  a  shipwreck,  and  offers  an  asylum 
to  the  sole  survivor.  This  is  the  Mephis- 
topheles  of  the  piece,  who  makes  St.  Cyprian 
sign  a  compact  with  his  blood,  bartering  his 
soul  for  the  possession  of  Justine.     The  devil 
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teaches  him  magic,  and  Justine  very  nearly 
succumbs  to  demoniac  arts,  but  is  saved  by 
her  faith  in  God.  The  devil,  baulked,  raises 
up  a  phantom  of  Justine,  and  pretends  that 
he  has  fulfilled  his  contract.  But  the  real 
Justine  saves  the  saint  from  the  phantom. 
St.  Cyprian  repents,  and  he  and  Justine 
suffer  martyrdom." 

"  A  beautiful  legend  !  "  said  Lady  Barwise. 

"  You  see  at  once  that  on  the  plane  of 
spirit  this  is  immensely  superior  to  the  Faust 
legend.  Justine,  the  twin  soul  of  St.  Cyprian, 
the  Sophia  of  the  Mysteries,  leads  St.  Cyprian 
to  instead  of  from  the  mystical  portal.  Cal- 
deron,  writing  in  the  Spain  of  the  Inquisition, 
is  forced  to  make  magic  wicked,  but  the 
scaffolding  of  the  old  mysteries  cannot  be  so 
easily  defaced." 

"  This  topic  is  most  absorbing,  I  always 
find." 

"Has  it  ever  struck  you.  Lady  Barwise, 
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that  the  story  of  Joseph  in  the  Old  Testa- 
ment is  the  same  story  as  Faust,  the  same 
story  as   '  El  Magico  Prodigioso  '  ?  " 

'*  No,  no  ;    impossible  ! '' 

"Joseph  is  born  in  the  'land  of  the 
Hebrews/  In  the  Kabbalah  souls  leave  this 
'land  of  the  Hebrews,' this  heaven,  for  the 
earth  life.  He  goes  down  to  the  '  pit,'  to 
'  Egypt ' — nicknames  with  Jewish  mystics  for 
the  material  life.  He  is  one  of  twelve 
brethren,  the  twelve  signs  of  the  zodiac,  for 
it  was  imaged  that  the  course  of  the  mystic 
was  along  the  mansions  of  the  ecliptic  like 
the  sun,  whose  glorious  garment  of  many 
colours  Joseph  wears.  The  lures  of  sense 
are  imaged  as  a  tempting  woman,  as  with 
Buddha,  Eama,  Krishna — as  with  Faust  and 
St.  Cyprian.  Then  Joseph  is  made  Head 
Magician  to  the  King  of  Egypt,  like  Faust 
at  the  court  of  the  monarch,  vaguely  called 
'  the    Emperor '    by    Goethe.     He    has    gold 
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rings  and  chains,  vestures  of  honour,  and  a 
pure  wife,  the  daughter  of  the  High  Priest 
of  On.  The  seven  caverns,  the  seven  stages 
of  the  fat,  gross,  material  life,  are  imaged  as 
seven  ears  of  corn,  *rank  and  good.'  The 
seven  caverns  of  the  spiritualised  mystic 
are  seven  ears  of  corn,  Hhin  and  blasted.' 
Jacob  is  the  Heavenly  Father  with  whom 
Joseph  is  at  iast  once  more  joined.  Here 
is  an  early  mystery,  a  miracle  play.  It 
unfolds  the  hidden  meaning  of  life,  if 
'  exegist '  and  '  apologist '  would  allow  us 
to  study  it.  Man  is  a  browsing  animal,  but 
he  has  the  privilege  of  looking  upwards." 

"  How  interesting,"  said  Lady  Barwise ; 
^'and  what  a  new  light  it  throws  on  many 
of  the  old  Hebrew  records.  I  must  go  and 
see  Faust  again." 

"  Has  it  ever  struck  you  that  Faust  is  a 
pantomime  ? " 

"  A  pantomime  !     No  1" 
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''Harlequin,  with  liis  magic  rod,  make& 
love  to  Columbine.  Columbine,  from  Columba 
— the  sacred  dove,  the  Scales  of  the  zodiac. 
Pantaloon  is  old  age,  and  Clown  is  Death. 
Even  in  a  circus,  like  Mr.  Irving  in  Faust^ 
Clown  has  a  death's  head,  and  its  markings 
are  the  lines  of  the  skull." 

"A  puppet  show    " 

Life  was  indeed  a  puppet  show  ;  and  as^ 
the  train  rolled  on  Monty  threw  a  retrospect 
upon  his.  He  had  come  into  the  mystical 
"  Egypt "  like  every  child  of  an  earthly- 
mother,  battling,  pushing,  cheating  Egypt,, 
with  its  shams,  its  fleshpots,  its  mummy 
swathings.  He  had  been  Harlequin  with  his 
magic  wand.  He  had  pursued  a  phantom 
Columbine,  like  Faust  on  the  Brocken.  He 
had  played  his  tricks  on  Pantaloon,  if  such 
a  name  could  be  applied  to  so  august  a 
personage  as  the  Marquess  of  Grandison. 
For    Clown,    he    had    been    confronted    with 
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Mr.  Scales,  a  meny  man  suffering  from 
adulterated  champagne,  a  death's  head  at  the 
feast,  a  Sancho  Panza  of  materialistic  views, 
enjoying  medical  prescriptions  in  lieu  of 
truffles  at  the  banquet.  He  had  been  El 
Magico  Prodigioso.  He  had  conjured  up 
titles,  gold,  diamonds,  the  poor  gifts  of 
grinning  Mephistopheles,  and  had  learnt  the 
bitter  lesson  that  life  is  tragedy  as  well  as 
farce.  What  was  to  be  the  denouement  ? 
Was  there  a  noble  Justine  as  well  as  an 
ignoble  one,  and  was  the  latter  the  mere 
phantom  conjured  up  by  Mephistopheles  ? 

Nazareth,  the  home  of  the  sisterhood  of 
Our  Lady  of  Succour,  is  a  little  removed  from 
the  old  borough  town  of  Dumbleton.  To  the 
outside  world  it  presents  a  high  wall  of  dull 
yellow  and  brown  bricks.  The  same  material 
was  used  in  the  construction  of  the  little 
chape],*  only  three  lancet  windows  of  whicli 
were  visible   from   the    outside,    the    apex    of 
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the  oriel.  To  this  edifice  Monty  by-and-by 
drove  up  in  a  cab  with  Lady  Barwise.  He 
got  out  and  rang  a  very  ecclesiastical  bell, 
not  expecting  much. 

To    his   astonishment    he    found    himself 
suddenly  confronted  by  a  tall  nun. 

''  Good  Heavens  !  Gwendoline  !  " 

"  My  name  is  Theresa,"  said  the  lady,, 
calmly.  She  looked  very  ill  and  very  wan. 
Hardly  did  he  recognise  her. 

''  Theresa ! " 

"Oh,  I  see.  You  do  not  seem  to  be  aware 
that  when  folks  forsake  the  gaudy  pomps 
and  vanities  of  a  too  wicked  world,  they 
give  up  names  and  titles,  even  the  most 
illustrious.     Can  you  credit  that?" 

It  was  plain  to  Monty  from  this  speech 
that  the  real  Gwendoline  stood  before  him. 

"Do  not  be  alarmed,"  he  said.  "I  come 
to  speak  to  you  not  as  a  wife  but  a  witness." 

*'  What  do  you  want  of  me  ?  " 
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'^  Will  you  answer  a  few  questions  ?  " 

"That  depends." 

''They  are  of  extreme  moment,  T  assure 
you.  The  life  of  a  human  being  is  dependent 
on  them." 

"  What  are  your  questions  ?  " 

''It  is  asserted  that  you  know  something 
more  about  the  death  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling 
than  we  do." 

*'  Who  asserts  this  ? "  said  the  lady,  very 
quickly. 

''  Jeswunt  Sirdar." 

**  I  know  nothing  about  the  murder  of 
Lord  Aveling,"  said.  Gwendoline,  coldly. 

"  My  dear  child,  if  you  do  know  anything, 
pray  tell  us,"  said  Lady  Barwise  from  the 
cab. 

"  Why,  it's  Lady  Barwise,"  said  the  lady, 
comino^  forward  to  orreet  her. 

*'  If  you  do  know  anything  that  can  help 
poor  Millicent,  pray  say  so.     She  is  in  terrible 
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straits.     They  tell  me  that  even  her  life  is 
in  danger." 

'^Yoii  o^ive  me  credit  for  knowledo^e  that 
I  do  not  possess,"  said  Gwendoline,  after  a 
pause.  "  The  mystery  of  Lord  Aveling's 
death  is  as  much  a  mystery  to  me  as  to 
you." 

"  But  the  anonymous  letter,"  said  Lady 
Barwise. 

''  What  anonymous  letter  ? " 

"  Monty  thought  it  came  from  you." 

''An  anonymous  letter  !'' 

''Yes." 

"I  thank  him." 

"Will  you  tell  us,"  said  Monty,  "how 
it  was  that  you  were  seen  iu  a  cab  with 
Jeswunt  Sirdar?" 

"When  a  gentleman  sends  spies  and 
detectives  about,  he  had  better  find  out 
things  through  them."  Saying  this,  Gwendo- 
line shut  the  gate  abruptly. 
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"  Something  has  put  her  out  recently," 
said  Dr.  Cornelius ;  and  at  a  turn  of  the  road 
the  mystery  was  made  plain.  The  fussy 
friendliness  of  Mr.  Scales  had  once  more  been 
quite  disastrous.  He  had  been  to  the  convent 
just  before  them,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Moon, 
the  police  officer. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

HOEEORS   ACCUMULATE. 

Three  weeks  after  this  Monty  returned  to 
Newton  Priors.  Lady  Barwise  was  ailing, 
and  Dr.  Cornelius  suggested  the  country 
trip.  Monty  ran  down  by  an  early  train  to 
get  things  ready.  The  doctor  and  his  aunt 
were  to  come  on  later.  No  further  exami- 
nation of  witnesses  had  taken  place  at 
the  police  office.  It  was  reported  that  the 
Indian  was  laid  up  with  a  wound. 

All  through  this  period  a  great  fear  was 
in  Monty's  breast.  "What  was  the  meaning 
of  the  strange  scene  at  the  nunnery  ?  In 
the  first  place,  it  was  quite  plain  that 
Gwendoline  had  written  the  anonymous  letter. 
She  had  not  denied  it  in  words. 
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Then,  too,  Gwendoline  had  fired  up  when 
asked  categorically  by  Dr.  Cornelius  if  she 
could  throw  any  light  upon  the  mysterious 
events  of  June  21st.  She  had  been  sarcastic 
about  the  gang  of  detectives  that  was  track- 
ing her.  She  was  pale,  she  was  ill.  All 
these  things  were  suspicious. 

Suspicious  of  what  ?  This  was  the  great 
question  that  kept  Monty  from  sleeping  at 
night.  He  remembered  certain  words  of 
Dr.  Cornelius.  That  great  authority  had 
truly  remarked  that  the  Cobra  Diamond, 
under  the  guise  of  giving,  had  a  practice  of 
taking  away  all  in  life  that  was  worth  having. 
It  had  filched  from  him  parental  love,  friend- 
ship, sympathy.  But  plainly  one  more  crucial 
deprivation  w^as  in  store.  It  was  to  be  ex- 
pected that  the  Cobra  Diamond  would  take 
from  him  the  love  of  a  noble  woman.  This 
was  the  view  of  Dr.  Cornelius.  This  terrible 
thought  w^as  to  receive  a  sudden  confirmation. 

o  2 
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Monty  had  strolled  into  the  garden  to 
light  a  cigar.  Chance  carried  him  to  a  bench 
in  the  middle  of  some  blazing  flower  designs, 
scarlet,  purple,  and  blue.  The  bench  was 
under  an  open  window  in  the  left  wing  of 
the  house,  and  soon  the  sound  of  voices 
came  through  it. 

^'More  trouble,  Mr.  Ditmas.  What  is 
it  to-day  ? " 

The  speaker  was  plainly  Mr.  Scales.  How 
was  he  in  Newton  Priors  ?  He  had  con- 
stituted himself  leading  counsel,  leading 
attorney,  leading  detective  in  the  Great 
Aveling  Case.  But  was  that  a  reason  that 
he  should  make  Newton  Priors  his  home  ? 

"  Well,  well,  to  put  the  matter  in  two 
words,  sir,  I  want  a  deposition  from  Mrs. 
Winslow,  the  nurse,  taken  before  a  magis- 
trate.    She  is  living  in  the  village." 

"  Oh,  she  is  ? " 

**  It  is  a  delicate  business." 
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"  Connected,  is  it,  with  the  death  of  the 
late  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

"Well,  sir yes,  it  is." 

"  New  evidence  ?  " 

"Well,  sir,  it  is  a  longish  story.  As 
you  are  the  magistrate  whose  assistance  I 
want,  I  will  try  and  make  things  clear." 

"  Meanwhile,  I'll  send  for  Mrs.  Winslow." 

There  was  a  pause,  and  soon  low  words 
w  ere  spoken  as  if  to  a  servant. 

"And  now  may  I  ask  if  you  are  going, 
superintendent,  to  make  another  arrest  ? " 

"Well,  sir,  it  isn't  certain  that  the  De- 
partment is  going  to  arrest  anybody.  Miss 
Millicent  Huxtable  has  been  released." 

"Then  suspicion  must  have  fallen  else- 
where." 

A  thought,  swift  and  vivid  as  the  light- 
ning's flash,  chased  through  Monty's  brain. 
Millicent  released  !  Some  one  else  accused ! 
Who     could    it    be?     He    remembered    the 
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mysterious  female  hand  that  lie  had  seen 
holdiDg  the  snaky  Indian  dagger.  Could  it 
be  Gwendoline  ?  His  heart  thumped  so 
loudly  that  he  could  not  hear  all  that  the 
detective  said.  But  suddenly  these  words 
fell  from  Mr.  Scales  : 

"  Good  heavens,  Mr.  Ditmas !  This  is 
quite  flagitious.  At  first  you  arrest  an  earl, 
and  then  you  want  to  arrest  a  countess.'* 

"  Well,   sir,  the  Department  thinks " 

"Departments  oughtn't  to  think,  superin- 
tendent. When  departments  think,  they 
make  a  hash  of  it." 

''  Here  is  Mrs.  Win  slow.  We  can  at 
least  listen  to  her  evidence,"  said  the  de- 
tective. "  Mrs.  Winslow,  don't  be  alarmed, 
we  are  going  to  talk  to  you  about  the 
murder  of  Lord  Avelino^." 

"  Oh,  sir,  I  ain't  alarmed,"  said  a  female 
voice.  "Hinnocence,  as  'as  done  nothing 
wrong,  'as  no  fear." 
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*'  I  Lave  only  one  caution  to  give  you," 
said  the  pompous  voice  of  Mr.  Scales.  "  Your 
statement  being  made  before  a  magistrate, 
will  be  an  affidavit.  You  understand  the 
meaning  of  the  term  ?  " 

"  Appledavid  !  To  tell  the  truth,  the 
'ole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  so 
'elp  me  Scott." 

"Exactly]  We  need  not  tell  you  that 
the  late  Lord  Aveling  is  believed  to  have 
perished  by  poison." 

''Feloniously  and  sinfully.  I  know  that, 
Mr.  Scales." 

"And,  Mrs.  Winslow,  come,  now,  you 
know  somethiug  about  this  murder."  This 
time  it  was  the  voice  of  Ditmas  that  joined  in. 

"  Me,  sir  I     I  ham  astonished." 

"Mr.  Ditmas  doesn't,  of  course,  mean  to 
say  that  you  are  in  any  way  connected  with 
the  foul  deed." 

"  He  axes  me  if  I  am  axisoiy." 
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"  What  I  ask  is  simply  this.  A  little  jade 
bottle  contained  the  poison  that  killed  Lord 
Aveling.  Can  you  tell  ns  more  about  tliat 
bottle  than  has  yet  come  out  ? " 

*'  Lor,  sir — bottle — bottle." 

"  You  needn't  beat  about  the  bush,  Mrs. 
Winslow,  because  at  the  Department  we 
know " 

'"Ow  do  you  know?"  said  the  female 
voice,  quickly.  There  was  something  in  its 
tone  that  made  Monty's   blood   to   run  cold. 

'^  In  whose  hands  did  you  see  this  little 
bottle  on  the  night  of  June  21st  ?  " 

"Well,  sir,  I'll  tell  you  'ow  it  was.  On 
the  night  of  June  21st  her  ladyship,  Lady 
Barwise,  was  suffering  from  insomnolency. 
Her  ladyship  'ad  tried  'op  pillows  and  'op 
bitters.  Her  ladyship  'ad  tried  Desecrated 
Soup.  Her  ladyship  had  tried  massage. 
His  lordship  told  her  ladyship  that  in  his 
lordship's  view  her  ladyship  couldn't  do  better 
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than  try  the  mesmerising,  pinching,  black 
heathen  his  lordship  introduced  to  her  lady- 
ship. Her  ladyship  promptly  pronounced  it 
was  no  go." 

"  Those  were  the  words,  '  It  is  no  go '  ? " 

"  No,  it  wasn't  any  go.  Pinching  and 
kneading  ain't  legitimate  science.  Her  lady- 
ship tried  Beecham's  Pills — precious  dear  at  a 
guinea  a  box." 

*'  Go  on,"  said  the  voice  of  Scales. 

"  On  the  night  of  the  21st  June  she 
couldn't  sleep,  and  I  took  her  over  from  Lady 
Gwendoline  at  eleven  o'clock.  By-and-by  I 
went  out  to  get  some  sal  volatile,  and  then  I 
sees  Lady  Gwendoline  with  that  'ere  bottle  in 
her  'and." 

Monty  was  thunderstruck.  To  what 
appalling  denouement  was  this  great  drama 
hastening  ? 

*'  Dear  me,  dear  me  !  This  is  very  puerile. 
I  wouldn't  go  into  all  this,  superintendent." 
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"Duty  is  duty,  Mr.  Scales." 

"Depend  upon  it,  this  is  all  a  mistake,  a 
misapprehension.  Kecollect,  Mrs.  Winslow, 
that  Lady  Aveling  is  a  peeress." 

"Her  ladyship  is  a  peeress.  I  do  re- 
member that,  sir." 

"You  wouldn't  accuse  a  peeress  of  com- 
mitting a  crime  !  " 

''  I  only  affirms,  sir,  that  I  saw  her  lady- 
ship with  the  little  bottle  in  her  ladyship's 
'and." 

"You  thought  you  saw  it.  Yes,  you 
thought  you  saw  it." 

"  You  see,  sir,  I'm  now  obliged  to  ask  for 
a  warrant." 

"  Warrant — warrant.  You  seem  to  think, 
Mr.  Ditmas,  that  I'm  to  pass  my  life  signing 
warrants  for  the  detention  of  the  British 
peerage  in  police  cells." 

"  Well,  well,  sir,  the  Department  thinks 
that  the  case  is  a  strong  one.  Lady  Aveling 
runs  mysteriously  away  and  hides." 
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"  That's  no  evidence.  Eecollect  she's  a 
peeress." 

"  She  is  eno^aored  to  one  man  and  likes 
another." 

"  Of  course.     Is  she  not  a  peeress  ?  " 

"  By  the  death  of  the  first  man,  the 
second  becomes  a  peer  with  a  large  fortune." 

"  That's  no  evidence.  Eecollect  she  is  a 
peeress." 

"  She  is  seen  with  the  bottle  of  poison 
in  her  hand.  Eecollect  that  Lord  Aveling 
was  arrested  because  this  is  believed  to  be 
the  particular  poison  that  put  an  end  to 
his  father.  AYhen  last  seen  it  was  in  his 
hands." 

"Yes,  yes,  yes." 

"But  now  the  Department  has  evidence 
that  at  a  later  period  of  the  night  the  bottle 
was  in  the  possession  of  Lady  Aveling." 

"  Superintendent,  to  meddle  with  a  peeress 
is  a  very,  very  serious  thing,  believe  me." 

Monty  could  hear  no  more.     He  plunged 
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awa}^  into  a  thicket.  What  was  this  hideous 
nightmare  ?  The  story  of  the  detective  was 
formidable,  plausible,  consistent.  What  was 
the  meaning  of  his  wife's  sudden  flight,  her 
silence  ?  What  was  the  real  truth  about  this 
bottle  ?  Millicent  had  been  accused  of  secret- 
ing it  in  a  secretaire ;  but  now  the  Criminal 
Investigation  Department  plainly  set  down 
this  act  to  his  wife.  By  this  time  Monty  had 
reached  a  little  summer-house  made  up  of 
logs  of  oak  unpeeled  and  varnished.  Sud- 
denly he  sprang  back  in  consternation. 

"  You  here,  Gwendoline  ? " 

"Yes,"  said  the  lady,  calmly.  "I  have 
been  trying  whether  nuns  find  peace." 

"  Nuns  !  "  The  lady  was  still  wearing 
her  nun's  dress.  She  looked  very  feeble 
and  very  ill. 

"Sham  nuns.  I  do  not  find  that  they 
do."  This  was  said  languidly,  but  with  some- 
thing of  the  old  coquettish  manner. 
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"  Grwendoline,  you  seek  peace.  Tell  me 
all.     Confide  in   your  husband." 

"  A  lady's  secrets.     No  !  " 

"  Gwendoline,  in  my  father's  business- 
room,  thirty  yards  from  this,  they  are 
signing  your  warrant." 

"  My  death  warrant.    It  is  already  signed." 

"  Gwendoline,  a  hideous  chain  of  circum- 
stantial evidence  has  been  forged.  I  should 
be  the  last  person  to  appear  as  accuser,  for 
a  day  or  two  ago  the  same  chain  was  upon 
me.  Let  us  fly  together  to  the  ends  of 
the  earth.  Ditmas  and  Scales  are  here  pre- 
paring a  warrant  for  your  arrest." 

Monty  spoke  these  words  in  earnest  tones. 
He  was  wild  and  stupid  in  his  extreme 
fear. 

''  No,  no,  no  !"  said  the  sick  woman,  with 
a  sudden  pride.  "  I  have  shivered  and 
trembled  before  the  hateful  thing.  It  has 
made   my   nights  a   terror,   and   my   days  a 
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curse.  Weeks  have  had  the  blighting  power 
of  years  upon  me.  I  have  fled  from  the 
monster ;   now  I  will  confront  it." 

**  Gwendoline,  I  scarcely  like  to  put 
definite  questions,  but  a  prominent  one  is 
in  my  mind.  Why  did  you  say  nothing  of 
that  little  bottle  of  poison  that  you  held  in 
your  hand  on  the  night  of  June  21st?" 

"  For  two  reasons,"  said  the  lady,  faintly. 
"  First,  because  I  was  a  coward.  Mark  that — 
No.  1,  a  coward."  She  said  these  words  with 
a  little  of  the  old  flippancy. 

''  Poor  soul,"  said  Monty,  putting  his  arm 
round  her. 

''The  second  reason  contradicts  the  first; 
but  ladies  may  be  contradictory.  I  thought 
of  you  as  well  as  myself." 

"  Of  me  ? " 

"The  hideous  Asiatic  enchanter,  who  has 
blighted  your  life  and  mine,  the  accursed 
Indian,   forced  a  terrible  indictment   against 
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you.  He  told  me  that  you  possessed  a  magic 
stone  whicli  could  give  you  a  peerage,  old 
estates,  a  vast  fortune,  the  consideration  of 
the  world,  the  lady  of  your  choice.  But 
he  told  me  that  each  of  these  gifts  must 
be  very  dearly  purchased.  A  father  must 
die,  an  uncle  become  a  maniac,  a  friend  be 
ruined,  and  so  on,  for  the  Cobra  Diamond 
did  not  give,  but  only  transfer.  I  laughed 
at  this  until  I  saw  that  you  had  confessed 
it  in  court,  and  then  I  thought  that  the 
hideous  Eastern  had  compassed  the  ruin  of 
both   of  us  with  his  magic  and  wiles." 

"  Explain  ! " 

"I  thought  that  by  his  spells  you  had 
magnetised  me  to  commit  the  murder.  That 
was  his  boast." 

*' Gwendoline,  tell  me  everything;  we  will 
fight  the  battle  together." 

The  terrible  vision  of  the  hand  again 
appeared  before  Monty. 
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*'  It  is  a  long  and  not  a  merry  story. 
Maidens  of  high  degree  are  slaves  with 
shackles  of  gold.  Modern  education  deals 
exclusively  with  the  outside  of  the  cup  and 
the  platter.  A  maiden  is  trained  from  her 
cradle  to  assume  the  outside  appearance  of 
a  delicate,  fastidious,  elegant,  spotless  bride 
at  the  altar.  She  is  told  that  the  days  of 
this  outside  appearance  will  be  brief;  and 
that  dowdyhood  and  death  and  nothing- 
ness are  near.  Paradise  to  the  young  is 
ahead.  Paradise  to  the  dowager  is  astern. 
Even  our  bishops  believe  in  no  other 
paradise." 

*^  This  compunction  is  morbid  —  is  ex- 
aggerated," said  Monty ;  ''we  are  all  the 
slaves  of  our  surroundings." 

"  Oh,  I  liked  the  paradise  well  enough 
until  I  met  a  man — a  real  man.  You  know 
my  story." 

''  Lord  George." 
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"We  were  engaged  to  be  married,  for  lie 
was  a  man  that  the  most  mercenary  mamma 
might  be  proud  of." 

"  He  was,  he  was.'' 

"Then  fortune  dealt  us  a  cruel  stroke. 
Lord  George,  from  being  the  heir  to  the 
peerage,  was  eclipsed  by  a  posthumous  child. 
The  marriage  was  broken  off,  unknown  to 
me  ;  I  was  too  ill  to  know  what  was  going 
on.  But  I  had  the  reputation  of  being  a 
heartless,  mercenary  female,  and  Lord  George 
believed  the  general  voice." 

"  He  never  knew  that  you  were  true  to 
him.     How  unfortunate  !  " 

''No,  no;  I  reaped  what  I  had  sown. 
The  rest  of  the  story  is  horrible.  I  was 
plunged  back  into  the  giddy  whirl  that  I  had 
once  loved  so  much — the  whirl  of  the  kitten 
pursuing  its  tail,  as  Goethe  puts  it.  Then 
my  brother  Barwise  was  extravagant,  and 
I  was  told  that  a  rich  marriage  was  promptly 

VOL.    III.  p 
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necessary.     I  got  engaged  to  Lord  Aveling, 
and  I  fell  in  love  with  you." 

"  In  love  with  me,   Gwendoline  ?  " 

''What  I  called  love.  You  mustn't  take 
a  shopkeepers  estimate  of  his  butter  and 
cheese.  I  come  to  the  terrible  night  of 
June  21st." 

''  Yes ;  tell  me  all,"  said  Monty,  pressing 
his  precious  burden  to  his  side. 

*'  This  is  what  occurred.  After  the  party, 
I  was  very  tired,  and  I  fell  asleep  in  my  bed- 
room. I  had  thrown  myself  into  an  arm-chair, 
I  remember  that  perfectly.  When  I  awoke, 
I  found  myself  in  the  drawing-room.  I  was 
standing  up,  and  I  felt  some  object  in  my 
hand.  I  looked  at  it  more  carefully.  It 
was  the  pretty  little  jade  bottle  of  Peacock's 
Blood." 

"  I  guess  —  I  guess  all,"  said  Monty. 
"Jeswunt  Sirdar  had  psychologised  you." 

"  Wait  till  you  hear  more.     I  had  begun 
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to  forget  this  very  straoge  circumstance,  atid 
had  accepted  your  engagement  ring,  when  I 
had  another  adventure." 

"  Go  on,"  said  the  young  officer,  as  well 
as  his  breath  would  let  him. 

"  I  fell  asleep,  and  had  a  very  horrible 
dream.  I  found  myself  wandering  about,  and 
I  reached  a  room  in  wliicli  there  was  a  bed. 
The  curtains  were  drawn  close,  and  by  the 
bed  was  a  little  table  containing  a  wine-glass 
and  some  liquid.  By  some  very  myste- 
rious impulse  I  seemed  forced  to  go  forward 
and  pour  some  drops  into  this  wine-glass 
from  a  little  bottle  in  my  hand.  I  looked 
down.  To  my  horror  it  was  the  Peacock's 
Blood." 

'*  Good  heavens  !  " 

"By  a  great  effort  I  threw  off  my  night- 
mare, as  folks  can  and  do. 

*'  '  What     a     horrible    dream ! '     I    cried, 

only  yet  half  awake. 

p  2 
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'''Are  you  sure  that  it  was  a  dream?' 
said  a  sinister  voice  near  me. 

"To  my  unspeakable  horror  I  recognised 
Jeswunt  Sirdar.  I  must  tell  you  that  I  had 
just  learnt  that  the  experts  had  pronounced 
that  Lord  Aveling  had  met  his  death  by 
poison. 

'"Of  course,  of  course!'  I  said  to  him. 
*  That  is  —  what  do  you  know  about  my 
dreams  ? ' 

"'Nothing,  great  personage,'  he  said, 
'  and  everything.' 

"  'I  am  very  flattered,  sir,  at  the  interest 
you  take  in  my  most  private  affairs.' 

"'I  mean  that  we  barbarians  interpret 
dreams  in  our  bungling,  superstitious  ways.' 

"  *  Just  so  ;  but  you  must  know  the  dream 
before  you  can  interpret  it.' 

"  '  That  is  true ;  that  is  true  !  A  lady 
once  dreamt  that  in  her  sleep — oh,  she  was 
a  very  higb-minded  lady  of  rank  and  position 
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— that  in  her  sleep  she  had  committed  a 
murder/ 

^'^4  murder!' 

"  '  Oh,  quite  unwittingly,  quite  innocently. 
High-minded  ladies  do  not  commit  such 
vulgar  deeds  in  any  other  way.' 

"'Go  on,'  I  tried  to  say. 

"  '  In  her  sleep  she  wandered  into  another 
room,  and  poured  into  a  glass  that  stood 
by  the  bedside — some  poison.' 

'* '  Stop,  stop — do  you  mean  to  say 

No,  no ;  the  idea  is  too  horrible.' 

'''What  do  you  say?' 

"  '  That  bottle — the  analysis  of  the  doctors 
— the  detective  in  the  house.  No,  no ;  I 
cannot  formulate  the  thought  in  words.' 

" '  Great  personage,  I  grieve,'  said  the 
Indian. 

"  'Leave  off  these  horrid  innuendoes,  and 
speak  for  once  in  the  language  of  honest 
truth — I    command  you.      Do  you  mean  to 
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say  that  Lord  Aveling  was  murdered,  and 
that  I  comtQitted  the  crime?' 

"  '  Where  there  is  innocence  there  is  no 
crime.' 

"  '  Could  such  a  thing  be  possible  ?  Oh, 
no,  no,  no  !  Are  there  hellish,  infernal  spells 
by  which  infamy  can  fasten  guilt  upon  pure 
innoccDce  ?  The  thought  is  puerile.  It  is 
not  to  be  entertained.' 

"  '  Believe  me,  great  persouage,  I  make  no 
accusation  of  any  crime.' 

"  '  Stop  !  You  know  all  about  the  murder 
of  Lord  Aveling ;  how  is  that  ? ' 

"  *  Telepathy — mere  telepathy.' 

"  '  Evasion  is  now  of  no  use.  You  have 
said  too  much  and  too  little.  If  by  mes- 
merism, spells,  the  hideous  arts  of  Tophet, 
you  have  hatched  a  mighty  crime  and  con- 
jured me  into  it,  you,  not  I,  shall  be 
dragged  before  the  judgment  seat.  Be  sure 
of  that.' 
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"  '  Oh,  pray  be  calm.  Eecollect  that  the 
present  age  —  it  is  so  enlightened  —  does 
not  attach  proper  credit  to  stories  of  Tophet, 
mesmerism,  hideous  arts ' 

"  '  Too  true,  too  true.'  Where  was  all 
this  leading  me  ? 

"  'And  some  folks  will  say  you  had  a 
motive  for  the  murder.     I  had  none.' 

"  '  Motive  !  what  motive  1 ' 

"  '  Hatred  of  the  late  Lord  Aveling,  and 
love  of  the  present  peer.' 

*'In  this  was  a  grain  of  truth;  I  had 
accepted  your  father  through  family  pres- 
sure." 

'*  What  occurred  next  ?  " 

"The  hateful  Indian  suddenly  seized  my 
hand.  '  Great  Jagganatha,  what  is  this  ? ' 
he  cried." 

"  Speak." 

"  A  compromising  object,  a  little  bottle 
hidden    away  in    a   secret  drawer  of  an    old 
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cabinet.  That  cabinet  is  now  in  the  hands 
of  the  police." 

"Then  you  really  put  it  there/'  said 
Monty,  aghast. 

'*  I  did.  In  my  excitement  I  lost  my 
head." 

Monty  shuddered.  What  was  to  be  the 
upshot  of  the  Cobra  Diamond  and  its  terrible 
drama  ?  A  false  Justine  born  of  Beelzebub 
and  his  own  low  thoughts  had  tempted  him 
to  unworthy  love,  and  jealousy,  and  revenge. 
He  had  stabbed  the  phantasm  of  Beelzebub, 
and  cruelly  wounded  his  own  true  love. 

And  a  more  appalling  surprise  w^as  now 
in  store  for  him. 


CHAPTER   XL 

A  NEW   SURPRISE. 

There  was  one  question  that  he  had  hitherto 
been  afraid  to  ask.  By  a  sort  of  instinct 
he  felt  that  everything  hinged  upon  it.  Who 
was  Rasper  ? 

By-and-by  the  question  was  put ;  and 
the  young  officer  learnt  that  Rasper  was  the 
son  of  Aornes,  the   eldest  dauo^hter   of  Ladv 

O  '  CD  ^ 

Grandison.  Monty  was  aghast.  Scarcely 
could  he  believe  the  evidence  of  his  senses. 
Had  he  heard  aright  ? 

Infamy  has  its  logic.  The  wealthy 
Lady  Grandison  had  schemed  and  schemed. 
Patiently  and  persistently,  year  after  year, 
she  had  toiled  to  subdue  all  natural  affection 
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in  her  daughter.  She  had  immured  her  in 
a  splendid  prison,  with  a  Ijoozy  old  squire 
for  a  jailer.  Quarrels  had  come  and  a  fatal 
mistrust.  And  then  the  angry  squire  had 
refused  to  acknowledge  his  wife's  son. 

Easper,  Gwendoline's  nej)hew  ! 

Great  as  w^as  the  effect  of  this  news  on 
Monty,  how  appalling  must  have  been  the 
revelation  to  her.    We  will  try  and  describe  it. 

A  day  or  tw^o  after  the  young  lady  had 
accepted  Monty's  ring,  half  in  fun.  Lady 
Grandison  called  in  Grosvenor  Square.  She 
began  rather  solemnly  about  the  many  unlet 
farms  of  Cromlech  West.  She  then  enlarged 
ominously  on  the  duties  and  responsibilities 
of  people  in  a  high  rank  of  life. 

"Duties  and  responsibilities,  mamma; 
w^on't  you  give  me  the  rhubarb  without  the 
currant  jelly  ? " 

''First  of  all,"  said  Lady  Grandison,  "you 
must  leave  off  flirting  with  this  Captain  Lepel. 
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I  know  you  mean  notliing  by  it.  You  have 
been  too  well  brought  up  to  neglect  your 
sacred  duties." 

"  Is  not  flirtation  a  sacred  duty  ? "  said  the 
young  lady. 

*'  Yes,  yes  ;  it  is  a  means  to  an  end.  It  is 
the  blank  cartridge  that  the  Guards  fire  away 
so  noisily  in  the  park.  Without  blank  cart- 
ridge there  would  be  no  capturing  of  Tel-el- 
Kebir." 

"And  who  is  Tel-el-Kebir  this  time?" 
said  Gwendoline,  wearily. 

"You  must  at  once  get  engaged  to  be 
married  to  Mr.  Flint.  It  is  a  great  fall  from 
the  peerage  to  the  middle  classes,  but  we  live 
in  revolutionary  times." 

*'  Had  I  not  better  wait,  mamma,  until 
the  corpse  of  Lord  Aveling  is  cold  in  its 
grave  ? " 

"  '  Corpse/  '  grave  ! '  We  never  use  such 
unpleasant  words,  dear,  in  polite  society." 


212  TEE   COBRA  DIAMOND. 

"Shall  I  make  you  a  confessioD,  dear 
mamma  ? "  said  the  lady,  who  this  morning 
was  in  an  uncertain  mood. 

'^Confession,  yes.  The  Bishop  of  Dor- 
minster  rather  wonders  that  confession  was 
ever  given  up  by  our  Church." 

"  This  morning,  as  I  lay  awake,  I  came 
to  a  fixed  resolution." 

"  What  was  that  ? " 

"  I  determined  to  order  Captain  Lepel  to 
procure  a  license." 

"License — game  license — what  license  ?" 

**  A  marriage  license." 

"  Marriage,  my  darling  child !  Do  you 
mean  to  tell  me  that  you  have  made  up 
your  mind  to  marry  Captain  Lepel?" 

**  Nothing  of  the  sort." 

"  Gwendoline,  explain ! "  said  the  be- 
wildered lady  of  rank.  She  was  under  an 
impression  that  Lord  Aveling's  death  had 
unhinged  her  daughter's  mind. 
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"  This  morniDg,"  said  Lady  Gwendoline, 
in  answer,  "  I  felt  very  weary,  tired  of  the 
eternal  comedy,  with  its  mask  and  lies.  I  felt 
tired  of  deceiving  men ;  and  I  remembered 
that  my  old  friend,  Lady  Dolly  Forlong, 
has  had  her  hair  cut  off,  and  she  has  donned 
a  nun's  dress.  She  is  staying  in  a  sham  Pro- 
testant convent  called  Our  Lady  of  Succour." 

"Yes." 

"  I  thought  of  joining  her,  and  tending 
the  poor,  the  sick,  the  dying.  It  is  said  that 
such  renunciation  brings  rest,  and  calm,  and 
the  peace  of  heaven." 

'*  Oh,  decidedly  her  mind  is  unhinged," 
said  Lady  Grandison,   mentally. 

*'  And  then  a  second  idea  suggested  itself." 

"What  was  that?" 

"To  go  off  in  a  marching  regiment  with 
Captain  Lepel,  and  go  and  live  and  die  at 
Dumdum  or  Budgebudge,  or  some  other 
Indian  place  with  a  name  of  strange  sound." 
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''In  Heaven's  name,  why  Budgebudge  ? " 
"Because  Budgebudge  is  seventeen  thou- 
sand, six  hundred,  and  twenty-one  geogra- 
phical miles,  and  nineteen  thousand,  two 
hundred,  and  twelve  English  miles  from 
Vanity  Fair." 

The  demeanour  of  Lady  Grandison  was  at 
this  particular  crisis  quite  exceptional,  I  am 
bound  to  say.  This  sedate  lady,  from  her 
cradle,  had  been  the  slave  of  certain  rules 
and  traditions.  She  had  never  been  guilty 
of  an  inelegant  word  or  gesture  in  scolding 
her  doll,  her  spouse,  her  daughters.  Folks 
might  doubt  if  they  were  in  the  presence 
of  a  vast  code  of  propriety,  built  up  by  a 
sentient  being,  or  of  a  non-sentient  being  built 
up  by  a  vast  code  of  propriety ;  for  even 
when  playing  at  hide-and-seek  or  pouting 
over  the  dates  of  the  Kings  of  France,  she 
would  have  made  an  elegant  picture,  had 
a  Court  painter  been  present.     She  was  very, 
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very  angry  now,  and    her  anger    fell   on   the 
wrong  person. 

For,  at  this  moment,  Lord  Grand ison 
entered  the  room  with  some  designs  of 
churchyard  monuments,  which  Lady  Barwise 
had  asked  him  to  procure. 

"  They've  sent  the  designs,  dear,"  his 
lordship  said,  on  entering.  "Some  of  the 
monuments  are  very  handsome.     This,  now." 

For  all  answer.  Lady  Grandison  took  the 
large  mounted  drawing  that  her  husband  held 
up,  and  tore  it  right  across. 

"Why,  what's  the  matter?"  said  Lord 
Grandison,  much  surprised.  "  It's  very  nice. 
Motto,  Resurgam.  Very  elegant  angels,  by 
George ! " 

"Your  daughter  wants  to  wear  a  nun's 
dress,  and  go  off  to  Budgebudge,"  said  the 
lady,  tartly. 

"  ^ly  love,  I'm  not  deaf,"  said  his  lord- 
ship.    "  I  hear  very  well  if  folks  speak  very 
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distinctly.  Will  you  please  to  speak  very 
distinctly." 

"  I  say  that  your  daughter  wants  to  wear 
a  nun's  dress,  and  go  off  to  Budgebudge." 
This  time  Lady  Grandison  spoke  as  to  a 
deaf  person. 

*'Now,  that's  odd,"  said  Lord  Grandisou, 
who  had  made  up  his  hand  into  a  sort  of 
ear- trumpet ;  ''when  people  are  a  little  deaf, 
if  other  people  don't  speak  distinctly,  they 
hear  such  incongruous  things." 

''1  can't  help  that." 

"  Now,  what  I  heard  was  this,  that  a 
daughter  of  mine  was  going  to  wear  a  nun's 
dress  to  go  off  to  Budge — something." 

"  Budgebudge !  " 

"  Budge  —  where  ? "  said  the  bewildered 
nobleman. 

"  Budgebudge,  in  India." 

^'  But  is  there  a  convent  at  Budgethere  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know.     She's  going  to  seek  the 
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peace  of  heaven  with  a  captain  of  a  marchiDg 
regiment." 

"Now,  now,  my  dear,  do  speak  distinctly, 
for  I  do  hear  such  incongruous  things." 

"  I  can't  help  that." 

*'Now,  what  I  heard  was  this.  You 
seemed  to  say  that  a  daughter  of  mine  was 
going  to  seek  the  peace  of  heaven  with  a 
captain  of  a  marching  regiment ;  it  is  difficult 
to  conceive  an  idea  more  incoDgrous  than 
that." 

''  She  says  that  she  won't  marry  Mr. 
Flint,  and  wants  to  run  ojff  with  Captain 
Lepel,  a  pauper,  a  nobody." 

Farce  and  tragedy  go  hand  in  hand.  This 
burlesque  scene  had  a  gruesome  termination. 

"  Does  she  know  the  story  of  your 
daughter  ? " 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  know." 

"  Does  she  know  that  Agnes  had  a  son 
which    Sir    Egerton    Brodrick,    her   husband, 

VOL.    III.  Q 
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refused  to  acknowledge  ?  Does  she  know  that 
he  dictated  terms  about  this  son,  who  was 
to  be  brought  up  as  a  carpenter  under  an 
assumed  name  ?  Does  she  know  that  this 
young  man  has  been  locked  up  as  a 
thief?" 

These  words  fell  like  the  sods  at  a  burial 
on  a  life  that  is  spent.  Fashionable  life,  the 
life  that  Jed  to  such  catastrophes,  was  dead 
from  this  moment  to  Gwendoline.  This 
weird  drama  seemed  its  logical  culmiDation. 

Her  first  thought  was  Monty.  She  must 
break  ofi"  with  him  for  ever.  The  talk  with 
the  Indian  had  brought  with  it  the  menace 
of  a  huge  disgrace,  but  the  present  infamy 
was  palpable.  Then  followed  the  return  of 
the  ring  and  her  engagement  to  Flint.  True 
love  has  its  logic  or  want  of  logic.  She  may 
not  have  thought  it  quite  a  consistent  act, 
but  it  was  the  only  expedient  that  suggested 
itself  to  bring  about  a  complete  breach  with 
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Monty.     Also  she  had  no  thought  of  really 
marrying  Flint. 

Another  grave  duty  surged  up  before  her. 
Lord  Grandison  and  Lady  Grandison  might 
look  with  complacency  on  a  kinsman  falling 
into  the  mire,  but  this  was  impossible  with 
her.  She  did  her  best  to  find  out  more 
about  this  suppressed  relation.  Amongst 
other  friends  she  sought  the  aid  of  Lady 
Dolly  Forlong,  who  had  become  a  nun.  This 
activity  was  salutary.  Hitherto  she  had  been 
trained  up  in  the  idea  that  Providence  had 
practically  made  two  separate  creations  ;  but 
St.  Giles  had  suddenly  joined  his  dirty  hand 
to  that  of  St.  James.  Gwendoline,  a  few 
days  afterwards,  went  to  stay  at  her  friend's 
convent  as  a  visitor. 

During  that  visit  she  discovered  Easper, 
aided  by  the  Bishop.  To  tell  the  truth,  he 
was  an  unwilling  assistant ;  but  when  he 
found  that  Gwendoline   was   cross-examining 

Q  2 
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Lady  Barwise,  he  told  her  the  truth.  It  had 
l)een  settled  that  the  secret  was  to  be  kept 
from  Lady  Barwise,  who  was  the  worst 
secret-keeper  in  England. 

The  Sisterhood  of  Our  Lady  of  Succour 
had  a  branch  at  the  East  End  of  London. 
There  ''  trucks "  doled  out  food  to  starving 
dock  labourers  for  a  nominal  sum.  At  one 
of  these  trucks  Gwendoline  met  Easper  and 
learnt  his  relations  with  Jane  Fasson. 

The  good  sisters  were  trying  to  bring 
about  a  marriage  between  the  pair  when  the 
unfortunate  incident  of  the  Cobra  Diamond 
occurred.  It  was  Jane  Fasson  that  was 
negotiating  with  Mr.  Leopold  Saphir.  Then 
the  sisters  found  out  what  was  going  on, 
and  induced  the  girl  to  give  up  the  diamond 
to  its  rightful  owner.     Hence  the  catastrophe. 

When  Monty  heard  this  strange  story,  he 
was  filled  at  once  with  a  hu^e  remorse  and  a 
huge  terror.     He    had    called    on   the    Cobra 
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Diamond  for  vengeance ;  and  disgrace  un- 
speakable had  fallen  upon  the  proud  Grandi- 
son  family.  And  what  was  behind  all  this  ? 
He  had  called  for  safety  in  the  prison.  To 
whom  had  he  transferred  his  ghastly  danger  ? 

But  Gwendoline  had  more  to  tell.  Monty 
had  desired  a  vast  fortune.  He  had  yet  to 
learn  how  calamitous  had  been  that  gift. 
When  Colonel  Prospectus  brought  the  news  to 
Cromlech  West,  Lady  Grandison  urged  her 
daughter  to  break  with  Flint  and  marry 
Mont}^.  Gwendoline  fought  her  mother  with 
wit,  with  eloquence,  with  horror,  with  despair. 
The  good  lady,  when  striving  to  entangle  a 
lich  lord,  was  a  terrible  foe. 

"Mamma,  you  have  settled  that  I  am  to 
marry  Mr.  Flint." 

"Mr.  Flint,  indeed."  It  is  difficult  to 
describe  the  amount  of  scorn  that,  without 
much  inflexion  of  voice,  Lady  Grandison 
managed  to  put  into  these  three  words. 
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"  I  understood  that  my  father  counselled 
the  match — and  my  engagement  was  your 
work." 

*'  Gwendoline,  you  know  as  well  as  I  do 
that  that  promise  was  made  under  quite 
different  circumstances.  Mr.  Flint,  as  a  man 
of  the  world,  will,  of  course,  see  the  same 
thing." 

*'  Well,  I'm  not  so  certain  of  that." 

The  situation  was  horrible  in  the  view  of 
the  younger  lady,  but  she  tried  to  mask  her 
thought  with  her  old  vivacity. 

*'  Lord  Aveling  is  of  your  ow^n  rank  of  life. 
His  fortune  from  the  La  Plata  emerald  mines 
is  at  least  four  millions." 

"Mamma,  there  is  a  pleasant  little  news- 
paper called  Exchange  and  Mart.  In  it 
folks,  chiefly  ladies,  advertise  objects  to  be 
exchanged,  something  in  this  fashion  :  '  A 
solemn  promise,  a  little  damaged  by  use,  will 
be  given  for  a  sapphire  ring,  not  much  rubbed 
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and  scratched.'  I  have  got  the  sapphire  ring, 
mamma.  How  am  I  to  get  back  the  solemn 
promise  ? " 

Gwendoline  wore  the  old  mask  of  polite 
society  still,  but  Monty's  demon  gold  had 
changed  her  mother  into  a  Fury. 

This  polished,  selfish,  scheming,  unscru- 
pulous old  lady  had  a  conspicuous  religion, 
a  conspicuous  morality,  a  conspicuous  and 
complete  political  theory ;  and  the  three  may 
be  summed  up  thus  :  Everything  that  helped 
the  Lady  Grandisons  in  their  mean  schemes 
was  upright,  holy,  blessed  of  Jehovah,  and 
sanctioned  by  bishops,  priests,  and  deacons ; 
everything  that  crossed  her  in  her  purblind 
mischief  was  infamous.  And  it  was  the 
habit  of  this  elderly  lady,  when  her  wicked- 
ness proved  disastrous,  to  attribute  such 
disaster  to  the  wickedness  of  somebody  else. 
Kasper's  fate  was  due  to  the  boozy  Sir 
E^erton     BroJrick.       She    was     now    killing 
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Gwendoline  by  inches ;  but  she  fastened  this 
on  the  wicked  Flint. 

This  is  how  matters  stood  when  Monty 
came  to  Cromlech  West.  Gwendoline,  in  deep 
shame  at  the  unblushing  greed  of  her  mother, 
flaunted  Flint's  ring,  and  sought  to  disgust 
her  real  lover,  and  the  situation  was  un- 
expectedly complicated  by  Jeswunt  Sirdar. 

The  concealment  of  the  bottle  of  poison 
had  long  preyed  on  Gwendoline's  mind.  Why 
had  she  been  so  cowardly  ?  Had  Lord  Aveling 
been  really  murdered  ?  If  so,  she  knew,  of 
course,  nothing  about  it.  As  these  thoughts 
were  in  her  brain  one  evening,  she  said  aloud 
to  herself: 

''That  double-dyed,  black-faced  villain, 
Jeswunt  Sirdar,  is  the  malefactor." 

*'  Supposing  that  the  double-dyed,  black- 
faced  villain,  Jeswunt  Sirdar,  is  not  the  male- 
factor ?  "  said  a  soft  voice  near.  The  Indian 
stood  before  her. 
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"Then  he  will  have  great  difficulty  in 
proving  his  innocence  in  my  mind.  Deceit 
has  many  conspicuous  advantages ;  but  it  has 
one  trifling  drawback.  It  loses  its  reputation 
for  veracity." 

"Juries,  judges,  counsel  in  England  have 
a  logic  that  they  call  justice.  When  a  crime 
is  committed,  they  ask  at  once  :  "Who  gained 
most  by  the  death  of  such  and  such  a 
person  ? " 

"  You  are  talking  of  the  question  of 
motive,"  said  Gwendoline,  interested  in  spite 
of  herself. 

"Just  so.  What  could  have  been  my 
motive  in  killing  Lord  Aveling  ? " 

"  Not  being  an  adept  in  high-class  assas- 
sination, I  cannot  answer  your  question." 
Lady  Gwendoline  had  recovered  her  balance. 

"  When  the  question  of  Lord  Aveling's 
death  comes  to  be  seriously  considered,  the 
question  of  motive  will  be  a  prominent  one." 
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''  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

''The  three  great  moving  springs  of  poor 
puppet  man  are  love,  avarice,  ambition." 

"  Love  !  avarice  !  ambition  !  At  least,  they 
are  the  three  great  moving  sj)rings  of  the 
poor  puppet  woman." 

'*Who  jumped  from  a  hopeless  love  to 
a  love  that  had  hope  ?  Who  gained  a  peerage 
and  a  fortune  by  Lord  Aveling's  death  ? " 

"  Stop,"  said  Gwendoline,  with  a  strange 
impressiveness.  "Have  a  caution,  take  my 
advice.  A  man  may  trample  upon  a  woman, 
for  her  arm  is  weak.  He  may  confuse 
in  her  mind  dream  and  fact,  suspicion 
and  trust,  until  her  brain  grows  dizzy  with 
the  torture.  He  may  make  her  days  a 
sorrow  and  her  nights  a  terror.  But  a  man 
and  a  soldier  is  more  formidable." 

"  Oh,  I  know  that  the  English  soldier  is 
brave.  I  know  that  he  can  kill."  The 
Indian  pronounced  this  with  an  energy  that 
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was  incomprehensible  at  the  time.  *'  But  the 
criminal  in  England  has  to  face,  not  a  poor, 
black-faced  Hindoo,  but  a  white-faced  judge." 

"You  recollect  that — you,"  she  answered, 
with  splendid  scorn. 

"Did  any  one  on  the  night  of  the  murder 
threaten  to  commit  suicide  ?  " 

"  Dozens,  perhaps  !  " 

"Was  that  a  comedy  or  a  tragedy?" 

"Very  nearly  a  tragedy." 

"Is  he  dead?" 

"I  will  answer,  sir,  your  tortuous  question 
in  a  very  direct  manner.  On  the  night  of 
June  21st,  Captain  Lepel  believed  that  he 
w^as  ruined,  believed  that  he  was  bankrupt. 
At  a  certain  moment  on  that  particular 
evening  he  came  to  the  knowledge  of  the 
cruel  fact  that  by  birth  he  was  of  those 
that  society — not  very  justly — regards  with 
especial  contumely.  Almost  at  the  same 
moment   he    learned   that   a   lady   whom   he 
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loved  was  eno^ao-ed  to  be  married  to  some 
one  else.  In  a  rash  instant  he  announced 
to  this  lady  that  he  had  determined  to 
commit  suicide.  You  have  come  to  a  know- 
ledge of  these  facts  by  a  process  that  perhaps 
you  will  not  care  to  have  stated  with  great 
particularity." 

"  A  process  called  eavesdropping,"  said 
the  native. 

"Perhaps  so." 

''But  are  you  sure  that  he  did  believe 
at  this  particular  moment  that  his  birth 
w^as  of  the' pattern  that  society  regards  with 
especial  contumely  ? " 

"  Quite  sure." 

''Are  you  sure  that  he  knew  nothing  about 
Mrs.  Noel  Manners — nothing  about  the  La 
Plata  emerald  mines — when  he  went  through 
this  little  comedy  of  suicide  ?  " 

**Sir,"  said  the  young  lady,  with  sudden 
energy,  "  I  am  not  your  dupe." 
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"I  trust  not." 

"  The — what  shall  I  say  ? — for  I  love  to  be 
polite  —  the  composer  of  romances  should 
have  memory  as  well  as  imagination.  You 
frightened  me  much  with  one  story  the  other 
day,  and  now  you  would  frighten  me  with 
another,  forgetting  that  the  two  are  contra- 
dictory. Mumbo  Jumbo  is  appalling  the  first 
time,  but  comic  the  second." 

"  I  do  not  understand,"  said  the  native. 

"  You  said  first  that  I  had  committed  the 
murder,  and  now  you  say  Lord  Aveling 
committed  it." 

*'When  we  see  a  clock-work  figure  play 
whist,"  said  the  Indian,  "  we  guess  that  there 
is  an  intelligence  behind  it.  I  spoke  before  of 
the  automaton ;  I  now  speak  of  the  man 
behind  the  automaton." 

''The  idea  makes  me  laugh,"  said  Gwendo- 
line, laughing  hysterically.  ''Her  Majesty's 
heavy  dragoons   may  sell   their  souls  to  the 
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devil ;  but  if  so,  in  the  matter  of  making  them 
conjurers,  he  always  cheats  them." 

This  conversation  took  place  on  the  event- 
ful morning  when  Mr.  J.  T.  Ditmas  came  to 
Cromlech  West,  and  the  indictment  seemed 
terribly  precise,  and  terribly  consistent.  And 
the  manner  of  the  Indian,  confident  and 
moderate,  was  more  impressive  than  even  his 
words.  Then  came  the  professioDal  exposition 
of  Mr.  Ditmas.  Gwendoline,  as  she  heard  it, 
felt  the  earth  rocking  under  her.  Monty 
must  be  guilty. 

But  a  ray  of  light  pierced  the  gloom. 
The  native,  when  he  came  forward  as  a 
witness,  told  two  palpable  lies.  How  dare 
she  accuse  her  lover  in  the  face  of  such 
evidence  ?  Was  not  the  chief  point  against 
him  the  fact  that  the  bottle  of  poison  when 
last  seen  was  in  his  hands  ?  Why  was  this  ? 
Because  she  had  not  the  courage  to  come 
forward    and    state    the    whole    truth    about 
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that  little  jade  bottle.  And  when  she  saw 
Monty  standing  alone,  deserted  and  con- 
temned by  all,  a  vast  revulsion  of  feeling 
came  suddenly  upon  her,  and  this  exaggerated 
compunction  craved  for  an  exaggerated  asser- 
tion.    Hence  the  hasty  marriage. 

"  Gwendoline,  this  was  noble,"  said  Monty, 
when  he  heard  the  narration ;  ''  but  time 
presses — we  must  fly." 

"  I  believed  in  you,"  she  murmured,  ex- 
hausted with  her  story.  "  I  put  faith  in  you. 
I  stood  up  by  your  side  alone — alone." 

''You  did,  sweet  one.  I  can  never  forget 
it." 

"  I  was  your  chief  defender,  and — you  are 
my  chief  accuser." 

''Gwendoline,  I  swear " 

"  Do  you  not  ask  me  to  fly  ?  Is  that 
your  trust  ?  Love  is  not  a  caprice ;  love 
is  not  a  passion.  It  is  a  great  education, 
a     mighty    growth.       Fashion     is     a    subtle 
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apparatus  designed  to  root  out-  every  germ 
of  it.  We  strive  to  kill  love,  and,  heigh o  ! 
it  kills  us." 

''Gwendoline,  you  look  terribly  ill." 

''Love  is  a  dream  with  a  quick  awakening. 
Kiss  me  ;  let  me  dream  on  still." 

"  Gwendoline,  why  should  we  remain  here  ? 
There  are  climes  where  love  cheats  death. 
Let  us  away." 

"That  is  impossible,"  said  a  voice,  which 
made  both  shudder. 

The  Indian  stood  at  the  doorway.  Monty 
sprang  up  and  tried  to  seize  him  by  the 
throat. 

"Take  care,  Lord  Aveling,"  said  another 
voice.  Mr.  Scales  and  Mr.  Ditmas  were  close 
behind. 


CHAPTEE  XL 

THE   SECRET. 

Ox  this  same  clay,  Lord  Grandison  and  Letitia, 
his  wife,  drove  over  to  Newton  Priors  from 
Cromlech  West. 

Mephistopheles,  as  I  think,  has  not  been 
very  kind  to  this  good  gentleman  and  lady, 
although  they  have  given  their  souls  to  him 
in  honest  barter. 

At  first  sight,  he  behaved  most  generously. 
He  gave  them  a  proud  title  and  an  old  estate, 
the  wealth  of  Braithwaite's  bank,  and  a 
gloomy,  imposing,  ancient  house.  Then  Lord 
Grandison  got  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet,  and 
Lady  Grandison  a  far  more  real  sway — the 
empire  of  Mayfair ;  but  the  grinning  fiend 
places  a  little  hole  in  every  Tantalus-cup. 

VOL.   III.  R 
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Through  the  early  Lord  Barwise,  the 
stream  of  wealth,  by-and-by,  flowed  away 
as  fast  as  it  had  come.  Then  Lord  Grandi- 
son  quarrelled  with  his  brother  Ministers ; 
and  the  sweets  of  Downing  Street  were 
changed  to  bitter  animosities.  Lady  Grandi- 
son  still  clung  to  her  sceptre.,  but  the  story 
of  Lady  Agnes  had  weakened  her  rale  ;  and 
she  felt  that  the  real  name  of  the  late  convict, 
Easper,  might  at  any  moment  transpire. 
These  thoughts  were  in  the  mind  of  this 
aristocratic  pair,  as  their  carriage  passed 
through  the  little  village  of  Cromlech  West, 
at  the  moment  that  the  sparse  congregation 
of  St.  Swithin's  were  coming  out,  after 
listening  to  a  sermon  by  the  Eev.  Harvey 
Sweetman  on  the  joys  of  paradise.  But  I 
doubt  if  Miss  Hemmans,  or  old  Mrs.  Dan- 
berry,  or  the  lame  old  veteran  Major  Pawley, 
if  called  upon  to  state  their  views  about 
paradisiacal  happiness,  could  have  pictured 
a   more    entrancino:   lot   than    to    be    able    to 
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drive  about  in  a  coroneted  carriage,  and 
snub  a  whole  county. 

Lord  and  Lady  Grandison  had  got  the  para- 
dise that  these  pious  folks  dreamt  of,  and  yet 
they  thought  that  they  were  hardly  used. 

Lord  Grandison,  having  some  orders  to 
give  to  his  coachman,  had  gone  into  the 
drawino'-room  of  Newton  Priors  a  minute  or 
two  after  his  wife.  It  was  fall  of  people. 
His  wife  came  up  to  him. 

''  Speak  to  him.  He's  going  to  arrest  her. 
He's  signed  the  warrant."     This  was  vague. 

"  My  love,  I'm  not  deaf  when  people  speak 
quite  distinctly.  Who  is  going  to  arrest 
whom,  and  w^ho  has  signed  the  warrant  ? " 

"  Mr.  Scales." 

"My  dear,  speak  distinctly.  All  that  at 
present  I  hear  is  that  this  policeman — I  sup- 
pose it  is  this  policeman — is  going  to  arrest 
Mr.  Scales." 

"  Papa,"  said  Gwendoline,  coming  forward, 
"  they  are  going  to  arrest  me." 

R  2 
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"  Gwendoline  !  "  said  Lord  Grandison. 

"I  am  Gwendoline." 

"Gwendoline— a  nun.  The  world  is 
topsy-turvy." 

"Will  you  stand  patiently  by  and  allow 
her  to  go  to  prison  ?  " 

"It  is  a  strono^  case  of  circumstantial 
evidence,"  said  the  detective.  "  This  lady 
was  engaged  to  one  gentleman  and  loved 
another.  By  the  death  of  the  first,  the  second 
obtained  a  peerage  and  a  large  fortune." 

"That's  no  evidence,  superintendent,  as 
I  said  before,"  said  Mr.  Scales.  "Eecollect 
she's  a  peeress." 

''  Here  are  the  depositions  of  the  doctors 
to  show  that  Lord  Aveling  was  poisoned. 
Here  is  the  deposition  of  Mrs.  Winslow^  to  say 
that  at  eleven  o'clock  on    the    nio'ht    of   the 

o 

murder  she  saw  Lady  Aveling  here  w^ith  the 
small  bottle  of  Peacock's  Blood,  the  very 
poison  that  is  supposed  to  have  been  employed 
against  the  late  lord." 
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"  All  a  mistake,"  said  poor  Mr.  Scales ; 
''all  perjury.  The  evidence  of  a  peeress 
outweighs,  of  course,  that  of  a  nurse." 

*' There  is  still  graver  evidence,  Lord 
Grandison,"  said  the  policeman.  "The  bottle 
of  Peacock's  Blood  has  been  found  in  a 
secret  drawer  of  an  old  secretaire.  This  over- 
throws Mr.  Scales's  theory  that  the  evidence 
of  Mrs.  AVinslow  is  perjury.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  the  present  Lord  Aveling 
was  first  accused  of  the  murder  simply  because 
the  bottle,  when  last  seen,  was  in  his  pos- 
session. Now  if  Lady  Aveling  secreted  this 
bottle,  is  it  not  strange  that  she  never  came 
forward  to  announce  its  whereabouts  when 
she  knew  that  it  was  the  chief  incriminating 
evidence  ag^ainst  Lord  Avelino-  ?  You  must 
see,  Lord  Grandison,  that  that  implies  a  sense 
of  guilt.  And  so  does  her  flight,  her  conceal- 
ment, her  alias." 

"Alias?"  said  Mr.  Scales. 

"  She  was  called  Sister  Theresa." 
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"  Daughter,"  said  Lord  Grandison,  much 
moved,  "what  is  all  this?  Say  at  once  that 
you  knew  nothing  of  this  base  concealment." 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes,"  said  Lady  Grandison,  who 
could  .scarcely  speak  with  emotion  ;  "  I  can't 
believe  such  a  tbino:  of  a  dauorhter  of  mine." 

All  listened  for  an  answer,  and  turned  to 
the  pale  but  beautiful  woman  thus  gravely 
accused. 

"  I  have  a  statement  to  make,"  she  said, 
calmly,  ''  and    I  must  make  it  briefly,  for    I 


aui  not  strong.' 


"  Don't   commit — I  mean,  don't  say  any- 
thing now,   for  God's  sake,"  said  Mr.   Scales. 

"  Mr.  Scales,  you  remember  a  woman  of 
fashion.  Fashion  is  the  absurd  side  of  vice. 
You  think  you  see  before  you  still  a  worldly 
young  lady,  thinking  little  of  her  conscience 
and  much  of  her  artificial  good  name.  An 
artificial  good  name  is  the  absurd  side  of 
fair  repute.  That  fashionable  lady  is  dead. 
Vast  calamities  kill  earth's  pettinesses." 
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*'  Caution  her,  Mr.  Superintendent,"  said 
Mr.  Scales,  in  consternation,  *'  not  to  in- 
cnunuate  herself.     It  is  your  duty." 

"I  have  passed  beyond  the  care  of  earthly 
praise  and  censure,  of  the  justices  and  in- 
justices of  earthly  tribunals.  I  categorically 
state  that  the  evidence  of  Mrs.  Winslow  is 
true.  I  had  the  bottle  of  Peacock's  Blood 
in  my  hand  that  night,  and  I  hid  it.  I 
confess,  too,  that  I  did  not  come  forward  to 
rescue  my  husband." 

This  announcement  created  an  immense 
sensation.  Lady  Grandison  was  the  first  to  find 
words,  though  they  almost  stuck  in  her  throat. 

"  Why  did  you  not  come  forward,  Gwen- 
doline ? " 

"Because  I  was  a  coward."  This  confession 
increased  the  excitement,  which  was  now  painful. 

''  I  think,  now,  Lord  Grandison,"  said 
Mr.  Ditmas,  "  that  you  cannot  refuse  me 
my  prisoner." 

"  Stop,"  said  Monty.    "  See  this  little  gem; 
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it  is  a  talisman  that  possesses  vast  magical 
properties.  That  Hindoo  there,  to  further 
his  private  malignity,  revealed  them  to  me  ; 
but  the  guilt  of  this  huge  drama  must  be 
set  down  to  me  alone.  I  desired  a  peerage, 
a  fortune,  a  beautiful  woman.  I  have  got 
the  desire  of  my  heart,  but  the  devil  mocks 
me  in  all.  My  father  is  in  his  grave.  My 
bride  is  dyiog.  I  take  upon  myself  the  guilt 
of  both  facts." 

"  I  don't  think  we  can  listen  to  this  sort  of 
business,"  said  the  policeman,  a  little  curtly. 

"  You  must  listen  to  it,"  said  Monty, 
speaking  with  an  unusual  tone  of  command. 
"  More  than  that,  you  must  believe  in  it. 
The  Hindoo  there  has  revealed  the  fact  that 
the  secret  of  the  death  of  Lord  Aveling  is 
not  to  be  discovered  by  policemen,  but  ouly 
through  this  renowned  gem.  Its  baneful 
iufluence  may  be  reversed  if  any  one  has 
self-sacrifice  enoug^h  to  o-ive  his  life  in  ex- 
change.      The    ghastly    secret    that   perplexes 
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lis  all  may  be  extracted,  but  the  penalty  is 
death.  We  may  play  with  fire,  but  fire 
burns.  We  may  play  with  diabolism,  but 
we  have  the  devil  to  reckon  with.  I  shall 
now  call  on  the  Cobra  Diamond  to  reveal  its 
ghastly  mysteries.  If  I  perish,  I  shall  at 
any  rate  have  done  one  unselfish  act." 

This  speech  produced  a  strong  impression 
even  upon  the  least  superstitious  of  its  auditors. 
Insensibly  a  vast  awe  was  creeping  over  all. 

"Give  it  me,"  said  a  voice,  suddenly. 

It  was  feeble,  but  with  a  strange  reso- 
lution. Darkness  had  been  creeping  over 
the  apartment,  but  it  was  impossible  to  mis- 
take the  speaker. 

"  No,  no,  Gwendoline.  You  want  to  use 
it,"  said  Monty. 

"  Don't  struggle,  please ;  recollect  I  am 
not   strong." 

What  could  the  young  dragoon  do  ?  It 
was  impossible  to  keep  it  fiom  her. 

"  Gwendoline,  you  are  ill,  you  are  weak," 
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he  said,  in  his  agony.  ''  Give  it  back  to  me, 
the  excitement  will  be  too  great  for  you." 

"  No,  no,  no.  This  comedy  of  murder, 
in  which  I  have  played  an  unknown  part, 
lias  been  too  terrible,  and  now  it  must  end. 
It  has  chased  sleep  from  my  pillow  and 
health  from  my  cheek.  It  is  bearing  me 
quickly  to   a  dishonoured  grave." 

"No,  no." 

*'  It  has  parented  despair.  It  has  parented 
disgrace.  It  is  time  that  this  ghastly  comedy 
should  end." 

"  Ghastly,  indeed,"  said  poor  Monty. 

The  great  drama  was  ending  in  a  soliloquy 
between  these  two. 

"  See,  the  Indian  quails,"  said  Gwendoline, 
suddenly.  *'  That  proves  that  this  fable  about 
the  Cobra  Diamond  is  a  fact.  It  proves  that 
I  can — and  will  learn  the  truth." 

**  Gwendoline,  you  will  not  leave  me  thus." 

The  young  man,  by  his  diabolical  spells, 
had   called   down   the   last,  the  crucial  blow. 
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It  had  been  lono-  a-comiiiir,  but  now  it  had 
arrive  1. 

"  Tut,  tut,  tut,"  said  Gwendoline.  ''  In 
a  few  brief  days,  Sorrow,  our  mighty  Mother, 
has  taught  me  much.  Life  is  a  rehearsal, 
a  dream  that  has  a  reality  somewhere.  Love 
is  a  rehearsal,  a  failure  here,  for  the  comedians 
are  unskilful.  Death  is  the  priest  who  joins 
fond  lovers.  It  is  Human  Life  who  keeps 
them  apart.     Kiss  me  !  " 

"  Gwendoline,"  said  Monty,  holding  the 
precious  burden  in  his  arms,  '*is  this  to  be 
the  end  of  this  atrocious  diabolism  ? " 

"It  is  fate,"  she  cried,  suddenly  springing 
away.  ''A  vast  cowardice  needs  a  vast 
expiation."  Here  the  lady  made  two  steps 
forward,  which  allowed  a  faint  ray  of  the 
expiring  light  to  fall  on  her  from  the  window, 
and  she  looked  pale  but  erect,  like  one  trans- 
fiorured.  "  In  the  name  of  Jagganatha,  I  call 
upon  the  Cobra  Diamond  to  reveal  everything 
about  the  death  of  the  late  Lord  Avelinor." 
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Of  the  terrific  scene  that  now  occurred 
none  of  the  spectators  cared  in  after  life  to 
talk  much.  And  if  they  had  been  so  inclined, 
each  would  have  found  it  a  little  difficult  to 
state  what  really  occurred.  The  senses  of  all 
seemed  suddenly  numbed.  The  actual  world 
seemed  to  fade  away.  Each  felt  in  a  dream, 
with  a  terrible  consciousness  that  this  dream 
must  haunt  him  for  ever. 

Suddenly — this  was  the  experience  of 
Monty — a  white  mist  was  before  his  eyes.  It 
faded  away,  and  he  beheld  a  dark  room 
vaguely.  More  by  impression  than  by  the 
evidence  of  the  senses  he  knew  that  this 
was  the  bedroom  of  his  father.  Hell  was 
giving  up  its  secrets. 

By-and-by  a  glint  of  moonlight  suddenly 
fell  upon  a  moving  figure.  In  the  darkness 
it  was  painfully  indistinct ;  it  seemed  a 
woman.  Monty  felt  like  a  victim  of  the 
Inquisition,  firmly  screwed  up  in  some  huge 
engine    of    torture,    helpless,    immovable.     A 
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moment  of  grim  retribution,  some  say,  is  in 
the  hereafter  for  each  of  us.  Then  our  past 
will  spread  out  again  like  a  scroll.  Then 
all  our  mean  deeds  will  come  to  us  like 
the  snakes  and  horned  devils  of  Anofelo's 
great  picture.  Such  a  moment  was  Monty's 
just  now.  He  remembered  his  ignoble 
cravings,  his  hunger  of  wealth,  and  rank,  and 
the  smile  of  fools.  For  this  he  had  practised 
diabolical  spells.  For  this  he  had  oflfered  up 
to  Beelzebub  all  who  loved  him.  How  mean 
now  seemed  to  him  the  paltry  rivalries  of 
Fashion.  Its  world  was  like  a  crowd  immersed 
in  the  sea.  The  drowning  kick  down  those 
below  them,  and  cling  to  the  feet  of  those 
above,  dreaming  sweet  dreams  of  non-existent 
irreen  fields,  the  delirium  of  Death. 

Suddenly  a  ray  of  moonlight  glinted  on 
the  indistinct  figure.  It  was  a  woman  in 
a  sort  of  dressing-goW'U,  but  her  head  was 
turned  away ;  Murder  still  kept  his  grim 
secret.     Monty   tried   to    cry   out ;    he   tried 
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to  turn  liis  head  away  ;  be  tried  to  shut  his 
eyes.  AM,  all  in  vain.  The  figure  was 
Gwendoline.  That  was  his  fear.  And  he 
expected  every  instant  to  see  a  terrible 
phantom,  guiding  her  to  crime — a  phantom 
of  himself.  Through  him  Lord  Aveling  had 
perished.  Through  him  had  come  the  in- 
effable catastro]3he  of  Easper.  Through  hiai 
Gwendoline  was  hastening  to  the  w^orld  of 
ghosts. 

Suddenly  three  piercing  shrieks  resounded 
through  the  bedroom,  and  then  a  stronger 
ray  of  moonlight  entered.  It  disclosed  a 
woeful  spectacle.  Lord  Aveling  was  sitting 
up  in  his  chair  stone  dead.  And  the  in- 
truder— it  turned  out  to  be  Mrs.  Win  slow, 
the  nurse — was  in  consternation  at  the 
spectacle. 

"  The  black  doctor,"  she  seemed  to  say, 
**said  it  might  happen.  I  forgot  the  drops. 
But  who  shall  know  that?"  Then  Mrs. 
Winslow    crept    stealthily   away,    and    there 
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was  a  pause.  Again  the  moonlight  flashed 
on  something  moving.  It  was  the  Indian 
Jesw'unt  Sirdar  looking  out  into  the  pas- 
sage and  making  what  the  mesmerist  calls 
'^  passes,"  as  if  beckoning  some  one  forwards. 
Then  Gwendoline  slowly  entered  like  one 
walking  in  her  sleep.  She  was  in  some  sort 
of  pretty  deshabille,  with  her  hair  streaming 
down  her  shoulders.  It  was  not  the  later 
Gwendoline,  pale,  sick,  and  broken,  but 
Gwendoline  in  the  full  strength  of  her 
splendid  beauty.  The  native  reached  the 
arm-chair  where  the  corpse  was  awaiting 
him.  His  back  was  turned  to  it  and  he 
ran  up  against  it.  Then  he,  too,  was  seized 
with  consternation. 

"  Jagganatha  foils  me,"  he  said;  "but  I 
will  wreak  my  vengeance  on  his  kin."  He 
took  something  from  the  hand  of  Gwendoline, 
and  put  some  drops  in  the  dead  man's  mouth. 

It  was  the  Peacock's  Blood. 


A    FINAL    CHAPTEK. 

The  task  of  the  Editor  is  concluded.  He 
is  unable  to  state  whether  this  story,  with 
its  weird  glamour,  is  matter-of-fact  history, 
or  a  dream,  or  a  psychological  study.  But 
one  circumstance  must  be  mentioned.  Lord 
Aveling  still  figures  in  the  Army  List  as 
Colonel  of  the  Scots  Greys ;  and  in  The 
Morning  Post  of  last  Thursday  it  was 
announced  that  Captain  the  Hon.  Montague 
Newton  had  married  Lady  Gwendoline, 
daughter  of  Lord  Grandison,  two  days 
previously.  Perhaps  the  story  is  the  true 
account  of  the  mesmeric  visions  conjured  up 
on  the  21st  June  by  the  mesmerist,  Jeswuiit 
Sirdar. 

THE    EXD. 
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